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PROLOGUE. 
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\ Xj ELL, now's your time, (my Maſters of the Pit) 
VV You that deligbt in Women, Wine, and Mit. 
Al! Things, this Winter jump for your Delipht, 
In Mirth to evear the Day, in Love the Night. 
Now Fop may dine with Half-wit ev'ry Noon, 
And read his Satire, or his worſe Lampoon, 
Julian's ſo fuerniſh'd by theſe ſcribling Sparks, 
Fat he pays off old Scores, and Keeps two Clerks, 
Aly Lady «with her elde Daughter, brings to Nun 
tichaclm3s Rent, and dec ſhe'll not go down 
So long as ker Sir John is worth a Crown, 
Tue Theatres ave up, and, to their coft, 
Aluſt ftrive, by Vitory, to pleaſe you meſ? * 
Both e's and She's muſs ſtreteb, in hopes to gain, 
Je Your Newmarket Racers, on the Strain. 
Laith, give us Fockey- lat, without deceit, » 
Aterk the Ian's Inches cell leſere their beat, 
And let the Nomen have their Horſteman's weight, 
Fer, Gallants, many of your Nymphs ave come 
Atloft, from their reſped ive Travels home, 
Good News for you that love a Bocſy Life, 
Ard hate the Lectures of a careful N. fe. 
That jointur'd Manſion never gives content 2 
Like the convenient, modiſo Tenement 
hat's Feld by moderate 3 or ear Rex. N 
Eat if with me Miſſes evould counſel joix. 
Ned make the Tenant pay a ſwinging Fine, 
If Celia thoughtleſs in bes Alcove ſits, 
177th Indian Tables pleas'd and Calimneats. 
Jin yr ler Fault, or elſe ſome Trich of S:nte, 
She proves the turn of her uncertain ate © 
1 em waking (ide the Tinker in the Pio) 
Fe finds the gelden liſion fied away, 
But if you drain your Geer till he's cor, 
gu have tre Vit to lay it up in fore; 
ide marries you in hopes ta mend his Life, 
And what be loft by ib' Miſtreſs, gains in th' Mie 
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Enter Alderman WiIis AR ES, aud Poo DIR. 


Vie. \ \ TEL L, Mr. Alderman Doodle, you pro- 


mile to go along with me, 
Dogd. Yes, I will diſpenſe with bu. 
 finels, fince "tis on this occaſion ; Who elſe goes? 
d. Wiſe. Only Mr. Da ſbævell, our City Scrivener, your 


i Neighbour, who draws the Writings for the Jointure. 
| Dood. Y ou'll be going as ſoon as Change is done? 
N Wiſe. Yes. Well, you ſhall ſce the moſt ſimple in- 
on nocent thing of a Wife, I ſo hug myſelf with the 
| thoughts of her. . 
Dood. What! is ſhe filly fay yon? 
iſe. A meer Infant in her Intelle&s; But for her 
| bigneſs you'd take her for a Baby 
| Dood. How old is ſhe ? 
Wiſe. But fourteen, | 
Dood. An Infiat to you indeed: Why, you are near 
hicy. 
| Wiſe. What then? 
Dood. Marry a Fool and a Child too! 
Wife. Ay, to chaſe, 
E Dood, But a diſcreet Woman of thirty had been more 


Caitable for you. 

Mie. But my Intention is to margy.a Woman that 

will be young when I am old... 1 
Fr Dood, 


* 
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Dood. Doubtleſs an old Man will be very agreeable 


to a young Woman, 

Wiſe. I have conſider'd that point too, and am cone 
vinc'd, that an old Man can never love an old Woe 
man, that's for certain. Age is a ſore decayer, and ren- 
ders Men backward in their Duty; therefore I marry a 
Woman fo young, that (he may be a temptation to me 
when I am old. You may talk of Amber-cawdles 
Chocolate, and Jelly-broths, but they are nothing 
comparable to youth and beauty; a young woman is, 
the only provocative for old age, I ſay. | 

Looa, Oh, is that your drift? 

Mise. Brother Alderman, I have liv'd long a Batche- 
lor, I begia late, and fo would lengthen out my ſatis- 
faction as far as] can, 

Dood. I perceive thit's as to her Youth : Bat why do 
you marry one ſo filly ? where's the Satis faction of that? 

e. There you are ſhort of Comprehenſion again: 
Way, a young Wife that has Wit will play the Devil 
with an old Husband. Why, you ice a voung one can 
hardly keep them from kicking backward in this age. 

Deo2d, Some ſuch there ate at the other end of the 
Tcwn: but we have fe of them here in the City. 

Wiſe. That I might be ſure nat to be troubled with 
a witty Wife, I made choice of a Girl of four years of 
age, one that had no figns of a pregnant wit, her Fa- 
ther and Mother were none cf 2 wiſeſt; they dying, 
left this Child to the czre of her Aunt, a good haneſt 
decay'd Gentlewoman, but a little ſoft too; her Por- 
tion they recommended to my hands, to be improy'd 
for her ule; Iplic'd the Aunt and Child in the Coun- 
try, at a loge houſe igſttudted her to breed het up in 


all honeſty and ſimplicity imaginable; never to let her 
play amongſt Boys or Girls, or have any Converſation 
with any body but herſeif; ard now being bred fo ry 
cn humvr, and moulded to my turn, I am going to 

eap the fruits of my long care and trouble; for this 
is ſhe I d:fign tar my Wife, 

Docd. Whit need you to beſtow all this pains to 
make a Fool? were there not Fucls enough of Hea- 
ven's making ? 

Wiſe, 
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Wiſe. Yes, but thoſe Fools, if not meer Idiots and 
Drivelers, grow wiſer by experience, and by that time 
they come to twenty years of age, are quite other 
things; this forward Age ripens them apace ; Girls 
now at ſixteen are as knowing as Matrons were former- 
ly at ſixty, I tell you in theſe days they underſtand 
Avriftotle's Problems at twelve years of age. 

Dvod. Tis true indeed, nothing in the Nature of 


Nan or Woman is a Secret to them. I'll be ſworn Mr. 


derman, the other day I catcht two young wenches, 
the eldeſt not above twelve, reading the beaſtly, bawdy 
tranflated Book cilled The School of Nemen. O! ta 
lay the truth 'tis a very forward knowing age. 

Fife. Why, Brother, I hear at that damn'd lewd o- 
ther end of the Town, there is a Bawd in a Bib and 
Apron not ten years old. 

Dood. They are no ſooner out of their Nurſe's arms, 
but they run into a Man's. 

Wiſe. To ſecure mi (elf againſt all this, T have been at 
the charge to breed up a Fool, ard will now marry 
her ſo young that I may make a Fool of her all her 
life long, and I will keep her, and order her fo, as ſhe 
ſhall never grow wiſer, 

Dood. But the chief end of Wife is to be a comfort 
and a compar ion to a Man, and what ſatisfaction can 2 
Husband have to converſe with one ſo ſimple that ſhe 
ſcarce can tell her right hand from her left? 

Wiſe. Ignorance is the Mother of Devotion; I can 
therefore make her do what I wi!l, whate'er I ſhall ſay 
ſhe will believe, and whate'er I will have her do, ſhe 
will think it her duty, and obey for fear. 

Dood. Wou'd you have your Wife a ſlave? 

Viſe. O much rather than be a Slave to a Wife: A 
witty Wife is the greateſt plague upon earth, ſhe will 
hive to many tri:ks and inventions to deceive a Man; 
and cloak her Villainy ſo cunningly, a Husband muſt 
always be upon the ſpy; watch when he ſhould 
flzep; ſeem to fleep when he ſhould be awake, to ſe- 
cure his honour ageinſt her inventions; of all which 
cares and troubles, he is freed that has married a Wife 
who has not wit enough to offend, 


Dood, 
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Dood. If my Wife was a Fool, 1 ſhould always ſul. 
& her a Whore, fur "tis want of Wit that makes em 
elieve the flatteries of Men; the that hos Senſe will 
diſcern their traps and ſnares and avoid 'em: I tell 
you, Mr. Alderman, a Woman without Senſe, is like a 
Caſtle without Soldiers, to be tiken at every afſuulc, 


Wiſe. But I fay till, Wit is a dangerous weapon in 


a Woman, and Simplicity is her beſt guard. 


Dood, I tell you, brother Miſeacrets, you are in the || 


wrong. 


Wiſe. I tell yon, brother Doodle, T am in the right. 

Dood. A Woman with Wit will be cunning encugh 
for Men. 

Wiſe. Ay, and too cunning for her Husband: you 
have a witty Wife, much goud may do you with her. 

Dood, And much good may do you with your Fool, 

Wiſe. Better be a Fool than a Wanton, 

Enter DAs u WEIT. 

Docd. Better be a Wanton than beth. 

Wife. Your Politiveneſs provokes me. 

Dood. And your want of Reaſon provokes me. 


Wife. J hope you will allow that a witty Wife may 
be a Slut. 


Dood, But a fooliſh Wife will certainly be one. 

Daſo. What has rais'd this heat betwixt you? 

Wiſe. O, Mr. Daſuwell, in good time, you ſhall be 
judge now ; we are in diſpute here, whether tis beſt 
for a Man to have a Wife with Wir, or one that's a 
Fool; which is ſafeſt for a Husband's reputation, to 
have a little laughing, giggling, highty-tighty, prat- 
fling, tittling, 2 ſuch — 10 he his 
married —— 

Doed. Or a filly, fimple, peaking, ſneaking, baſhful, 
aukward, ill-bred Country Girl, that goes with her 
toes in, and can't ſay boah to a Guoſe ; who can only 


anſwer, I forſcoth, and no forſocth, and ſtand in awe of 


her Chamber-maid ; fuch a one as my brother Alder- 
man Wiſeacres here has taken pains to rear for his own 
proper ule, 


Wiſe. Juſt ſuch a filly, fimple, baſhful thing I am 
for: I deſire my Wife ſhould have neither Wit nor 
Money but what is in my keeping, what need my 2 

aye 
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>," have Wit to make her loud, talkative, and impertinent, 


hen T have enough for her and myſelf too ? 

Dood. I am for the contrary ; ncw Mr. Daſpwell, 
v/Hhich of us two do you think is in the right? 

Daſh. In the right ? 

Dood. Ay. 

Da ſh. Why I think you both in the wrong. 

Wife. Both in the wrong! 

Dood. How can that be ? | 

Daſh. Each wou d be ſafe in a Wife, as to his Repne 
tation, wou' d you not? . 

Wiſe. Yes. 

Daſh. Then let me tell you for both your Comforts, 
a Wite that has Wit will oat- wit her Husband; and ſhe 


that has no Wit will be out- witred by others beſides 


her Husband ; and fo "tis an equal lay, which makes 
th: Husband a Cuckold firſt, or oftneſt. 


| Wiſe. You are 2 married Man, Mr. Daſhwell, what 


*c arie have you taken? 
| Dood. Ay, is yours wiſe or fooliſh ? tell us that. 
Daſh. Look you, the ſecuriry lies not in the fooliſh 
Vife, nor in the wiſe, but in the godly Wife, one that 
Trays and goes often to Church, mind you me, the re- 
. * 1 Wife, and ſnch a one have I. 
ie. O, the godiy Wife! 
Dood. Meer Hyporrites all: A podly Woman! I 
yonld not have my Wife a Charch-7:alot. How many 
kolds mult there needs be in a Pariſh, when the hell 
os out our "Vives twice a day to Aſſignations? 
# Wiſe. Nor do | like my Wife ſhould be catechiſed by 
8 {:vorh-fac'd Reader, or a Lefnrer, I don't know 
vaar doctrine he may put into her. 
Dood, I had rather my Wife ſhould have Compan 
and play at croſs purpoſes, and queſtions and commands 
t home, than go to Charch to play at hide and ſeek in 
pew , for ny part, lam ſcandalized; there are many 
ws in the Church. IT don't know but——well I 
or'rlike ir, and fo much good may do you with your 
odly Wife, 
Daſb. Well, the World has never been of one mind 
nee there was above one Man in't, and ne'er will be 


| gain ſo long as there are two : ſo ler there be an rod 
Q 
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of this Diſcourſe, and to our Buiineſs; where ſhall 1 Y 
bring the Writings to you, that you may read em be- 
fore you po. 

Wiſe. I'll be in half an hour at Garraway's Coffee. 


Houſe. * F . 
Daſh. I'll go and acquaint my Wife I'm going out 
of __ = meer wth there, 4 5 Fra. * 


Wiſe. Mr. Alderman, I believe you perceive by my 
principles, that I intend my Wife {hall be no Golf r, 
nor Wife of the Limes to viſit and be viſited, even by 
her own Sex, therefore you need not acquaint your 
Wife with any thing of my Marriage, that the may no: 
take itill that I = her no invitation to my Wife; 
T will marry her to morrow morning in private, and 
ſhe ſhall live retir'd and private, as ſhe has been bred. 
Dood. As you pleaſe for that. 
Wiſe, You'll meet us anon upon Change ? | 
Dood I'll but tell em within I'm going out of Town, 
about buſineſs, and follow you. | 
Wiſe We'll expe& you. [ Exit, 
Dood. This is an odd humour, I can't but laugh to 
think what ſport the Women will make with him 
when they hear on't, my Wife will make him mad. 
Enter Ax aBELLA and EN OINE, laughing, | 
Aral. | 
Eng. 
Dood. Thou art very merry, Wife, this morning. 
Arab. Ha, ha, ha. 
Dood, Prithee what doſt laugh at? 
Arab. Lord, Husband! that your Wife was but; 
fool; what a fine time wou'd you have on't ? 
Dod. Whar you over-hoard our diſcourſe ? 
Arab. We have been liſtening at the door this hal 
hour. 
Eng. Marry there's a fine Project; marry a Fool! ſur 
he intends to keep her altogether in hanging ſleeves. 
Arab, He had a fling at me in his diſcourſe, bur I 
be reveng'd if ever I can come to ſpeak to his fil 
Wife; I'll read her a Chapter of Miſdom {ſhall cle: 
her Underftanding. 
Eng. I am deceiv'd if this Town don't teach her Wi 
Arab, I am afraid he won't reap as he fowes ; this 
n 


Tits, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
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1“ not an Age for the multiplication of Fools in the fe- 
male Sex. 
| Dood. He has taken great pains to make her one. 
Eng. How far off is this pattern of Innocence ? 
| Deod. But few miles from London; he marrics her to 
morrow morning, and brings her home. 

Arab. And you, Husband, are to go upon this piece 
of gallantry, to fetch the Lady. 

Dood. He deſired, and I have promiſed, 

Arab. Are we to expect you home at dinner ? 

Dood. No, we ſhall dine together about Change, 
there take Coach. Well, Wife, you ſhall ſce me a- 
gain to morrow ; there's a kiſs to remember me till my 
return, Adicu. | [ Exit. 

Arab. Adieu, Husband. A kiſs! lender diet to 
live upon till to morrow this time: I have a month's 
mind to greater dainties, to feaſt in his abſence upon 
luſtier fare than a dull City-Husband, as inſipid, and 
ii] reliſh'd as a Guild= Hall diſh on a Lord-Mayor's 
day. Now, Engine, it I durſt purſue my Inclinations 
with the Man you have ſo often heard me ſpeak of. 

Eng. A erte variety, Madam, would be pleaſant; 
al ways to feed upon Alderman's fleſh is enough to cloy 
your ſtomach, 

Arab. He's ſo ſparing on't it can never ſurfeit me. 

Eng. Faith, Madam, they that have ſpare diet at 


7. home may the better beallow'd to look abroad. Troth, 
; Madam, ne'er loſe your longing. 

Arab. But now, Engine; what contrivance to let 

at 3 him know it? to write to him would not do ſo well. 


Eng. Troth do, Madam, write to him a little Let- 
ter of Raillery, that may look lik- a Frolick as it were 


hal between jeſt and earneſt. 
| Arab. Writing wou'd ſhew too great a forwardneſs. 
| Cur Eng. No matter, if a right Cavalier, he will make 
es. more haſte to relieve a 1 in diſtreſs, 5 
t 15 Arab. No, thou ſhalt go ro him, thou haſt a pretty 


Til ous way of ſpeaking ; I'll give thee ſome general 


cle ines and leave it to thy management, 

Eng. I'll do my part, I'll warrant you, Madam. 
Wi Araò. Come, we'll conſider on't. 
his Eng. There needs but little conſider ation in this caſe; 


B 


if 
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if you like the Gentleman, Fl: | - ar= yoa the Gentle. 
man 1! 1.ke von. 

Avib. Have a care hov your 'urcr, Love is 2 
deut fal Vougre, 


mp. Ves, if tl Venture he 1 hotromn, 


or ſuch x vin» 2s you; „hb n ſuch a 
well builr Shep, fo h-. * ſpeak of, 
vou run no risk 4 vo in the 
hundced. 

Arab. Well then, than what burthen 
my Lover is, zad it he om left for a 
heart, contract for min F el him what foul 


Weather ſocver happens he {+-;1 -;eſerve mine, though 
he throw all the r: ſt over. board. 

Eng. That's not to he fear'd in ſuch a tall ſtout Ship, 
fo rigg'd and manr'd, methinks IJ have him in ken al- 
ready, bearing The brickly to you, ſprenting all fails 
for haſte to clap you on board, M-thinks I ſez 
him lie croſs your Hawſer alteady. 

Arab. Come, Wench, thy tongue runs, and we loſe 
time. 

Ene. T'l] regain it in my expedition, [Freunt. 
Enter Rauf and Tous, in Morning Gowns. 

Town, Vrichce, Ned Namble, whit makes thee fo 
early a riſer after ſo late a debauch as we made laſt 
ght 

Ran Ruſineſe, Frank. 

Town, Bum! hngt bufineſs can a Gentleman have 
to mate him if at ten, that went drunk to bed at 
four in the n.crning ? 

Ram. I 2:1 purſuing an intrigue, a new Mittreſs, 
Frank 

Town, Ar. ttrigue] thou art always upon intrigues . 
I never knew any of yeur intrignes come to anything, 
there's no Fellow in Town has been fo baulk'd as thon 
haſt, in all thy Adventures; you ſce I never make i: 
my buſineſs to look after women, and yet they fail ;n 
my way, and I am fucceisful, whereas thou art alway; 
courſing em about, and when thou art at the very ſcut 
of em thou loſeft em. 

Rem. The truth is, I have been unfortroate hither- 
to, I always met with occaſions, but never brirg em 


co 
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to petſeſtion; vet it is nut my faut ne ther, for either 
my Miſtze!s plts me, F-riuvae jilts ag, or the Devil 
revents ine, {can never otiing ir to a home puſh , when 
I thiok I have vercome ail difficulties 1nd am as ſure 
of a Women as Hawk f the Prey he twoops at, Fore 
tune turns her wheel, a Witlwind bows my Miſtreſs 
into Aſa, ind I am toſs'd into America. 

Tiwn, Tir fore prithee leave hunting that difficult: 
Garne, and learn of me to divert thyſelt with a bottle; 
leave enquiring where there's a pretty Woman, and 
ask where che beſt wine is; take women as I do, when 
they come in the way by accident; you'll ne'er be ſuc- 
ceſsful lo long as you make it your buſineſs: Love like 
Riches comes more by Fortune than Induſtry, 

Bam. Verieverance will overcome Deſtiny; I (all 
have gool lack in the end. 

Town, Never till you make Drinking your chiet di- 
verſion. O Ned, Wine gives a certain elevation of 
Spirit, quickens and enlivens the Fancy to that degree, 
that a Man half boozy {hall advance farther with a 
Woman in one encounter, than a ſober fellow, as thou 
art in ten; there's a certain boldneſs and alacrity want- 
ing which lets a Woman's fancy fink and grow luke- 
warm when ſhe was juſt boiling o'er. 

Ram. If I ſhould keep company but one week with 
thee, Frank Townly, and drink as we did yeſterday, I 
ſhould be fit neither for the Society of Women nor 
Men, I am fo ſqueamiſh and maukiſh to day. 

Town. Cuſtom will overcome that ; come let's go 
and find out ſome honeſt fellows, and dine rogether, 
and drink away thy complaints. 

Ram. I'll have no more on't, I thank you, this month. 

Towy, If I had thought this, I would have lain ar 
my own Lodgings laſt night; I conſented to lie with. 
= thinking to have been ſure of you all this day, 

ut fince you will be ſtraggling out of my clutches, croſs 
Fates and thy own Fortune purſue thee. 

Ram. Every one in their own element; let me find 
pretty Women, and take you the good Wine, I envy 
you not. 

Town, As ſoon as e et my buſineſs in Lombard-ftreet 
is done, I'll abandon this ſober end ef the Town, 


8 2 where 
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where a Man can't reel into a Tavern after eleven o 
Clock for fawcy Conſtables and Watchmen, that will 
wait on a Man home ayainſt his will. 

Ram. I find a preat conveniency in lodging here, I 
can be maſter of my o:yn Will, and free from all im- 
portunate Sollicitors, that dun a man more to go to 
the Tavern than a Trideſman does for money. 

Enter Rook <ith a Letter, 

Roger. A Porter, Sir, brought you this Letter. 

Rim. A Woman's hand ——hugh ! 

Town. A Bite to draw you into your old Snare; the 
Conlequence will be unlucky. 

Ram. No, I fear it not; Where is the Porter? 

Roger, He told me it requir'd no Anſwer. 

Ram, Lay my Cloaths ready that I may dreſs me, 

Town, What is this haſty Buſineſs? [Exit Roger, 

Ram, A bold Challenger, and T'll not fail to meet 
the fair In viter. 

Town. Pray tell me; is this a new Amour ? 

Ram. A new one! I neither know her Name, nor 
where ſhe lives. 

Town. No better acquainted, and yet fend you a 
Summons ? | 

Ram. Bat we have convers'd together ſome time ; I 
have bow'd to her, kit my hard to her, look'd amo- 
rouſly on her, ſtood by her and ſigh'd, wiſper'd her 
croſs the Pew, and ſtole Notes into Top hand, 

Town. This is a Church Lady then, ſome old Coun- 
teſs, or rich Widow, with whom thou doſt intend to 
drudge out a Fortune, and with dry fliviſh Letchery 
raiſe thyſelf to the equipage of a Stallion. 

Ram. Have better thoughts of your Friend: No, ſhe 
is neither Old nor Ugly, nor one whom, Fortune has 
fo much bleſt to put in the ſtite of Widowhood ; ſhe is 
2 young, plump, pretty, and blooming as the 

ring. 

4 What is her Husband ? 

Ram, A Blockheaded City Attorney, a Trudging, 
Drudging, Curmudging, Petitioning Citizen, that 
with a little Law and much Knayery has got a great 
Eſtate, 


Town, 


* 


„ 
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Town. A Petitioner! Cuckold the Rogue for that 


very reaſon, 
Ram. by the Iaducement of her Parents ſhe married 


liam againſt her Inclinations, and now muſcating her 


tusband's bed, riſes every Morning by Five or Six 

with a pretence to hear Lectures and Sermons, and 

loathing his Company at home, pretends all day to be 

at Prayers, that ſhe may be alone in her Chamber. 
Town. And that Billet is from her? | 
Ram. From her Maid, from whom with a Bribe I 

lerrn all this. Yon ſhall hear the Contents. { Reads. 
S1 a, 


My Maſter is going out of Tun; and [ have word d 


upon my Miftveſi s Iuclination to admit you this night - 
Ze at your Lodgings in the Evening, and expect me to 
come and be your Guide to the Happineſs you wiſh for. 


Yours in ail Zeal, IAS E. 
Town, Tis ſtrange a Man ſhould find a Miſtreſs at 
Church that never goes to one, | 


Ram. Tis true: till of late, I have never been at 


Church fince my Father's Funeral, and I had not gore 


then, but to conduct him as forward on his way as [ 
could, that he might not return to take the Eſtate again 
I got by his death: Nor had I been near the Church 


ſince, but for a ſudden ſhower of Rain that drove me 


into a Church-porch for ſhelter, and whilſt I was 


' ſanding there, came by this Miracle of a Woman and 
' wrought my Converfion. 


Town. But as often as you have been there you nevet 


aid your Prayers. 


Ram. Only the Love Litany, and ſome amorous 
Ljaculations, as thou dear Creature, charming Ex.el- 
lence, raviſhing Beauty, heavenly Woman and ſuch 
flights as theſe; I durſt not pray againſt Temptation, 
leaſt Heaven ſhould. have taken me at my word, and 
have ſpoil'd my intrigue. 
| Town. Spoke like a Cavalier, Pgad! if thy Inclina- 
tions did but lie a little more to the Bottle, thou 
wouldſt be an admirable honeſt Fellow. 

| Enter ROGER, 

Roger. Sir, here's a Gentlewoman- deſites to ſpeak 
with you in private. os 
B 3 r Ram, 
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Ram. Is ſhe a Lady? 

Roger. An ingenious Attendant I believe. 

Ram. Bring her up. Townley, let me beg your par- 
don, and deſire you to ſtep into the next Room. 

Town. Another Love Ambaſſadteſs; I'll withdraw 
till you give her Audience. 

Enter ENGINE and Roo ER. 

Roger. There's my Maſter. L Exit. 

Ram. A good morrow to you, Miſtreſs, 

Eng. The like to you, Sir; my wiſh will be ſucceſſ- 
ful fince I bring you ſuch good news. 

Ram. Pray come nearer; what is it pray, and from 
whom ? 

Eng. From a fair Lady, Sir. I hope we are private, 

Ram. Fear not; pray go on. 

Eng. Perhaps you will wonder, Sir, and think me 
confident, when I ſhall tell you. 


Ram. Nothing can make me think amiſs of one that . 


has ſuch auſpicious ſigns in her countenance, 

Eng. You are pleas'd to flatter me; bu: pray won- 
der not, Sir, at my forwardnels, ſince it is to do ſo 
worthy a Perſon ſervice, and a Gentleman of ſuch ex- 
traordiaary merits as yourſelf, ——o—— 

Ram. Now you compliment me, pray let me hear 
my Good-morrow from thoſe pretty Lips. 

Eng. I proteſt I bluſh at my undertaking. But fince 
] am no ways concern'd upon my own account, I can 
with better courage proceed, 

Ram. Pray do; you haye rais'd me to a wonderful 
expedtation. 

Eng. And yet when you have conſider'd how ac- 
compliith'd a Perſon you are, and how worthily you 
attract the eyes of Ladies, you think it then no wonder 
at al!, that a Lady of as great Wit and Beauty as any 
the City affords, thinks you the moſt admirable Perfon 
at your waole Sex. One that talks of you with ſo much 
delight and fervency, that I thought it injuſtice, even 
to you, as well as injurious to her, if I ſhould not ac- 
quaint you. ; | 

Ram, Be free with me — Pray who is this Lady 
whoſe thoughts are ſo fayourable to me? 


Eng . 
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Eng. A rich Alderman's young Wife, one that has 
been married above ſix months. One ſo far from the 
- 7 City breeding. 
' Ram. Good. 
y Fng. She ſpeaks fo prettily in your praiſe, and has 
the tendereſt fentiments in her thoughts for you. 

Ram, Very good. 


. Eng. And o'er whom you have ſuch an aſcendency 
that could ſhe be aſſur'd, You were one would be ſe- 
- cret, and with whom her Reputation might be ſafe. -- 
Ram. She could love me; is it ſo? 
n | Eng. It is indeed. And ſays, after ſuch an aſſutance, 
it were no longer in her power to refuſe you any fa- 
„ vour could be expetted from a Woman. 
' Ram. Thou poureſt Harmony in my ears; the ſweet 
© | found ſtrikes upon my Heart-ftrings and makes it abound 
|: with Joy. Take this Gold to encourage thee: Say, 
t |! where is this obliging Beauty, when ſhall I ſee her? 
Eng. Her Husband is this day gone out of 'Town, 


now is a convenient time to make your Addrefles. 

Ram, Conduct me to her, and let me fall before her 
with humble adoration. 
' _ Eng, Not till night, that darkneſs may ſecure her 
Reputation from the cenſnre of prying Neighbours, 
Vifitants of your Garb and noble Mein draw all eyes ; 
be therefore prudent, and approach with caution and 


n circumfpeQion, as Miſers do the hoard of Wealth they 
are afraid to loſe. 

1] Ram. I'll think her a Mine of Gold, myſelf the la- 
dian that has diſcover'd it, and imagine all the Citi- 

= dens Spaniards that would rob me of it, ſo ſecretly 1 

u will approach, ——— 

er 


Eng. Such Prudence will ſecure a laſting Joy, and 
long may you reap the Spoils of Love and Beauty. 
Kam. But where, where, my little Angel-intelligen- 


h der, where is this Blefling to be found? which way 
n mall I. direct my uncertain ſteps? or by what Title 
= is ſhe diſtinguiſh'd from other women, for yet I know 


her but by theſe exccllencies, the faireſt and the kind- 

ly „ of her Sex? 
| Eng. Theſe Tablets I took from her; in thoſe you 
will fad her Name, with Characters that will direct 
you 
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oa to this Beauty ; but confine your Cenſures to juſt 
n and interpret not that my officiouſneſs proceeds 
from any commands of her's, 

Ram. Not in the leaſt. 

Eng. Tis true I know the ſecrets of her heart.. 
and fince I was ſure it would not be diſpleaſing to her, 
and you were a Party ſo highly deſerving, I rook the 
libercy, without her 3 to do you both this 

iece of ſetvice. * 

Ram. I can never think amiſs of her Love nor your 
Service, bur muſt bleſs the means that conducts me to 
my happineſs, Now pray favour me with fome further 
knowledge of yourſelf, leaſt wanting opportunity to 
oblige, I {honld appear ungrateful. 

Eng. My name is Engine, my inclinations to this fair 
pm, lead me to be a Domeſtick in her family, and 

e is pleas'd to make me her Confident. | 

Ram. I rejoice you are ſo nearly concern'd ; let my 
intere't ſtill be in your care, and if ſuch ſmall acknow- 


ledgments as theſe can quit my Score, I hope not to 


dic your Debtor. 

Eng. Your Merits biad me beyond your Gift. 

Ram. Dear Miſtreſs Engine, yours ? 

Eng. Your Servant, Sir. [Exit. 

Ram. Who's there? wait down. [ Looks in the Book. 
Now for her Name, and place of Habitation, —where— 
O here—— Mrs, Arabella, Wite to Ald-rman—— 

Enter TownrLy, 

Town. Ned, you muſt pardon my Curioſity, I cou'd 
not but liſten, I heard all the buſineſs; if ever thou 
prove ſucceſsful in an intrigne, it will be this. 

Ram. That two appointments ſhould happen ſo at 
the fame time, one to prevent the other. 

Town. If you are doubtful which to chuſe, e'en 
throw up croſs or pile. | 

Ram, No, I reſolve to attempt the other firſt, be- 
cauſe [ know the Perſon, I am fare ſhe pleaſes me; 
what perfections this has, are yet unknown to me, 
therefore with more caſe neglected. 

Town. Who is this Woman? what's her name? 

Ram. Excuſe me there; it is not like a Gallant Man 
to reveal a Lady's name: That and her place of Habi- 
tation 


dati 


The London Cuckolds. 21 


tation are here ſet down in fair Characters. Thus was 
the happy Secret entruſted to me. [Shewvs the Tablets, 
' Town, Hah! Let me but obſerve the outſide. 

Ram. Look no longer, *tis not of your acquaintance, 

Town. Not know it, *twas mine once. 

Ram. No, no, thou art deceiv'd ? Thine! 

Tewn. Mine; I know it by the Claſps : pray look on 
the inſide of the Cover, and ſee if there be not a Cupid 
dizw with a Red-lcad Pen? 

Ram, Cad Frank, thou haſt gueſs'd right, here is. 

Town. 'Tis then the ſame ; the Woman I paye it to, 
is the Perſon of all the World I moſt fancy. 

Ram. Vas ſhe very handſome ? 

Town, | know not the charms of her Face, tis her 
Wit I] admire, 

Ram, Has it been then a Night intrigue, and carried 
on in the dark > 
N Town, No [ have ſeen her often in a Vizard at Plays, 

e has a delicate ſhape, and a pretty, pretty hand; 

De once ſhew'd me that for a Sample, and if her skin 

all over be like that, Snow was never whiter, nor Ala. 

baſter half ſo fl:ek and poliſhed. 
Ram. Vet ſhould her Face not be anſwerable. 
Town. Oh, ſhe his a Tongue would charm a Man; 
ſhe is all Air, Mirth, and Wit, but I had her own 
word for't, that her Face was no diſpatagement to her 
Body. 

Ram. Bat for all that, this may be ſome common 
Town Lady, 

Town, No, no, ſhe had Rings and Jewels too valu- 
able to be one of thoſe ; ſhe was Roguith but not Im- 

' pudent, Witty but not Rampant; without doubt ſhe 
| has a Husband that is proud of her, and takes delight 
to hear her talk, for 1 obſerv'd a kind of Ciry-Elder 
always fir a little diſtant from her, who liſten'd to her 

Rall-ry with the Sparks, and ſeem'd pleas'd in his 
Coantenance when ſhe was ſmart in her Repartees up- 
on the little Cockerills of the Pir, that came flirting at 
J her with their ſparring blows. 
Ram. And ſitting at a diftance, might be on purpoſe 
do give her oppoitunity to exerciſe her talent, 


Town. 
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Town, Queſtionleſs twas ſo; for with this Man ſhe 
always went out when the Play was done. 

Ram. But how came ſhe by your Tablets ? 

Town. | was humming 2 new Song one day in the 
Pit, and ſhe ask'd me if I could give it her. I had ir 
written down there; I preſented the Book to her, but 
could hardly force it on her, becauſe ſhe thought it of 
ſome value. 

Ram. Bat took it at laſt? 

Town. Yes, upon condition I would accept the Book 
back again the next time we met in the Pit. 

Ram. I am glad to hear her Character, and now am 
_ diſſatisfy d that one Intrigue ſhould croſs the o- 
racr. 

Town. Since it ſo falls out, give me the ditections, 
and I will go in your place, | 

Ram. Thank you for that 

Town, You can ſecure but one to yourſelf, you'll 
certainly Joſe her you diſappoint. 

Ram. No, no, I'll keep two ſtrings to my Bow, if 
any accident croſs one deſign, I have the other Lady in 
N and now I thir k myſelf ſecure above the ma- 
lice of Fortune, and laugh at all her former ſpight. 

Town. I know thou art poſitive, ill natur'd, and hard- 
hearted, and wouldſt not part with one hadſt thou 
twenty; but for puniſhment, I wiſh thee the ſame 
curſe I do to Miſers that hoard up Gold, aud wou'd not 

art with any to fave a Man from ſtarving ; — which 
is, that you may be robb'd ct all, and after hang thy- 
ſelf with grief for the loſs. 

Ram. Alas, Frank Texzrly, I thought you could not 


be in love with any thing but a Bottle; what would |$., 


you leave 211 your merty Friends for a Woman? they'd 
take it enkindly, 

Town. Eil Fates are boading o'er thy head, and ſo, 
Churl, frre. 

Ram. Spite of thy Prophecy, meet me to morrow 
morning, and I'll tell thee ſuch pleaſant ſtories of 
this night's joys, thou ſhalt for ever be converted from 
Wine to Women. 

Women are Miracles the Gods have given, 

That by their brighineſs we may gueſs at Heaven. 


ACT. II. 
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| 
[AVE ſk -SERNE-L 


Enter EwGEex14a and IAN E. 


Fane, Adam, Mr. Ramble will be here preſently, 
* Eug. Well, Fane, tho' I love Mr. Ram- 
ble, yet ate not my Inclinations ſo much in fault as 


your Counſels; for had not you perſwaded me, I (hould 
never have conſented to his coming to night in my 
; HusbanJ's abſence. 
' Fane. | yow to you, Madam, it grieved me to ſee 
ho the poor Gentleman ſigh'd and look d pale, and 
watch'd all opportunities to ſee you, and how cone 
:fantly he came to Church ; where, but for ya io, 
I dare ſwear, he would as ſoon be hang'd as come und 
then what Complaints did he make of your Rele: ycii- 
n-{s, when I knew it was againſt your Conſcience to 
deny him, for I was ſure you fov's him. 
'  Evg. I did fo, Fane, ah! were my Husband but ſuch 
2 Man, how happy a Creature ſhould I be? but I was 


* | forced ro marry him to pleaſe my Parents. 

|| Jane. 'Tis-then your turn to pleaſe yourſelf now 
* ith a Gallant, to ſupply the defects of a Husband ; 
© f whena Man will preſs a Woman to marry againit ner 
1 Þ inclinations, he lays the foundation himſelf of being a 


' Cuckold aft... Troth, Madam, think no more of your 
* Hasband, but of your Gallant, the Man you love, who 
| i5 this night to come to your Embraces ; I'll warrant 
Jou you'll not repent yourſelf to morrow morning, 

 <Eug. If unexpeftedly my Husband ſhould return-— 
| Fane. No fear of that. 


Eug. Hark, ſome body knocks, run to the door, 
S * * 
* 


CENE II. 
Enter Lov EDA, meanly babited in black. 
Fan?, Who would you ſpeak with, Sir ? 
Love, Is Mr, Daſhwell within ? 
Fane. He is out of Town, and returns not till to 
FOrroOWs 
1 Tove. Is his Lady at home 


Fane. 


|; 
! 
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Fane. Ves there ſhe is. 

Eug. Your buſineſs, Sit? 2 

Love. I have Letters to him from his Brother at Ham- 
burgh, the Merchant, in which he recommends me tc MY #2 
him for a Servant, or at leaſt a ſhort entertainment in 
his Family, till I have dilpatch'd ſome Bulineſs he i; . 
pleaſed to employ me in:, N 

Zug. Fane, this is unlucky, what ſhall we do ? his h 
being in the Houle will put a reſtraint on our freedom ® 
to night. . | 

Fane. No, Madam, I'll diſpatch him to bed, do bu: 


you give order, and then let me alone. me 
Eug. My Husbard will be in Town to morrow, and 
then he will reſolve you if he wants a Servant; my 


houſe is not well provided of Beds at preſent ; yon. 4 
muſt be content with a lodging in the Garret: Jane, ©'*< 


take care to ſee him lodged, I am fleepy and will on  * 
to my Chamber. Fane, make hafte, for I am not very e 
well. [ Exit, Engeniz, ! 

Jane, Come, Sir, you have rid a long Journey tw} 
day, and may be weary, I'll ſhew you to your Cham wil 
ber, there's a Bed ready made. 2 

Le ve. 1 came but from Canterbury to day. | 0 


Fare. Becauſe my Lady's not well, let me beg yon e 
to be content with a Sack-poſſer to night, which n 
ſoon os ſhe's in Bed, ſhall be bronght up to you, tl © 
morrow we'l! make you amends as ſoon as ves pieaſe, n 

Love. That ſhall ſuffice ; but let me no requeſt * if 


Glaſs of Beer. | C 
Fane. Pray, Sir, fit down, you ſhall have that pre Hot 
ſently [Jare Exit ud 
Love. How fair Eugenia look'd, her Beauty's i! f 


freſh and blooming; with how much joy in this ſhorly + 
interview have I beheld thoſe eyes, whoſe wounds! 
have born fo long, and felt their inflaence at ſo gre: 
a diſtance! I wiſh ſhe had not been indiſpos'd 

Her Husband out of Town, and ſhe alone-—This ha 
been a time-——hah, what Room's that! what's there, b 
a Cloth laid, Knives, Napkins, Oranges and Bread © 
late 25 it is here will be a Supper; all this pre ite 
paration cannot be for to morrow; ſome body is R 
come in the Husband's abſence: Eugenia pretends , 
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gone to bed, her indiſpoſition is feign'd: my Com- 
pany was unſeafonable ; to lodge me in the Garret was 
policy, but I'll venture to obſerve paſſages. 

Enter ] ant, with Beer. 

Fane. Sir, here's a Glaſs of Drink. 

Love. I thank you, L was very dry. 

Jane. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light you ta 
y our Chamber. 

Love. With all my heart, for I am very weary ; tis 
to, they reliſh not my Company, and are for polting 
me ſupperleſs to Bed, only to remove me out of the way. 

Fnter EUGEN IA and R A mBLE, 
Eug. Come, Sir, now come in here. — Well, Mr. 


'amble, you ſee what influence you Gentlemen have 


Jever us weak women. 


Ram. O my dear Life, my Joy, let me not anſwer 
dnee but in this language, [ Kiſs. 

Eug. I ne er thought I ſhould condeſcend to admit 
zou to my Houſe in my Husband's abſence thus, what 
will you think of me? 


Sam. I'll think thee the kindeſt, loving'ſt, the deat- 
and the beſt of thy whole Sex; come let us reſerve 
ir thoughts till anon, till I have thee in bed in my 
eins, where darkneſs will privilege thee to tell thy 


*12>ug hts without a bluſh freely, as I could now, were 
not for loſs of time, and that I ſhould loſe to many 
«iſles the while, 

Crug. Uſe your Conqueſt with diſcretion, and put me 
it to my bluſhes, I confeſs, I can deny you nothing, 


 4::d *ris doo late to retreat. 


Ram. Be not faint=hcarted, nor aſh2ni'd, now For- 
has blefled us with the opportunity; — cw 
as be all rapture, all fire, kiſs, hug and embrace, 
- id never have done, 

Cug. Heark ! 

Enter AXE. 

Fane, Madam, Supper is upon the Table. 

Eng. Draw the Table in here, this room's more pri- 
vate. 

Ram. Come, Madam, let us prepare ourſelves with 
Meat and Wine, yet make but a haſty Meal of it. that 
we may the ſooner come to that more delicious Ban- 


* quet, 
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| quet, the feaſt that Love has prepared for us, that | 
, feaſt of Soul and Senſ:s. and of all at once. 
1 Eug. Have a care of feeding too heartily on Love, | 
tis a ſurfeiting diet with which your Sex is Tos cloy'd, © 
and that is the reaſon you Men ſeek variety ſo much. 
[;ane draws the Table im. ©" 
Ram. Fear not that now, for thou arr 2 diſh of all an 
Varieties, like a Spaniſh Clio thit conia'ns the beſt of 
every thing; ail the b-autics of thy whole Sex, all 
their Charms are here in this one compoſition, ay 
Fane, Midim, the Mert will be cold. | 
: Eng. Come, Sir, now you hive ſaid Grace, fir down. | 
[ They i down to Table. 
] Ram, Mrs. Fane, oblige me with a glaſs of Wine. 
Madom, this to your He ſth: | 
Fil: the GIs, and bring't ro me again. 


{ She fills it, and he puts Gold into't, A 

I drank your Lady's health, Mrs Fane, you muft * 

pledge it; there is ſome ingredients to make the Wine ) 
reliſh. 

ug. Fass, have 2 care what you do, Mr, Ramble is - 


— gu to let him into my Chamber after Iam |: 
in bed anon. 
Ram. O ſweet remembrances, wiſh'd for hour! 
Fug Eut be ſure, Fane, you don't let him have the 
key. ! 
. Fane, No, Madam, I'll be ſute to put that in my 
pocket, when you are both lock d in, 
Ram. Thank you, Mrs. Jane. | 
Eng. I ſce yon h:ve corrupted my Servant already: | 
Fie upon you. Cone, Sir, will you carve, or ſhall I — | 
Ram. You if you pleaſe, M:dam, I am ſo extaly'd 
with the thoughts of approaching bliſs. 
[Knocking at the door, 


| Fug. Fane, rut tote and fee who knocks, 
Ii Fane, Whocinit tt: Tate! 
ö I L. Peas Hen ren it he not ny tht usband. 
1 A Fortan not be ſuch an Enemy 
"| 10 Lan | [Knocking without. 
He zvens ur die ah | Maſter, 
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Ram, Curſed ſpite, where ſhall 1 hide? 

Eug. Heavens! how he knockg——— [Xn kizr. 

Fane. Go into the Cloſer, Sir, there, there. [R. goes in. 

Eug. Thruſt in Table and all, the Wine too : 
[Table and ail is put into the Cleſet. 


So, if it be my Husband, tell him I am *t wy Prayers 
and would not be diſturb'd: 


get him up to bed, 
Fane. Yes, Madam. — He'll beat down the Corr. 
Xing. 


- Eug. Stay, where is my Prayer-book ? 


Fane. In the window, Madam. [ Tane Esit. 
Eugenia ſettles herſelf to read on the Court, 
Enter Das u WELL and Door xk. 

Da ſu. Is my Wife in the Pariour ? we'll go in to her, 

Fane. She is at Prayers and would not be diflurb'd. 

Daſh. Let her pray anon. — have brought Mie, 
Alderman Doodle to fee her. ——— Wife, come prithes 
Wife, leave off praying, thou art always a praying, 
lay by thy Book, 

Eug. Oh me, Hnsband, are you come home, indeed 
did not expect you to night. Mr. Alderman, your 
humble Servant. 

Dood. Your Servant, good Mrs. Daſuwell, 

Zug. 1 w 4 your Wife is well. 
| Dood. | left her well in the morning ; ſhe's not at her 
prayers T'll warrant you, e en a little of that ſerves her. 

Eng. Truly I think I cannot ſpend my time better. 

Daſh. Well, Wife, prithee what haſt thou for on» 
Supper, we are very hungry, the freſh Air has got us 
a ſtomach ? 

Eug. Truly, Husband, not expecting vou home, I 
provided nothing, we made ſhift with what was left 
at dinner, there is nothing at all in the houſe, 

Dood. Well Neighbour, now I have ſeen you home, 
I'll leave you. 

Daſh. Nay, nay, ftay and drink a Glaſs of Wine, 

[Zxit. Jane. 
Enter Lovepay, with a Letter, 

Love. This is a fit time for me to appear —— I have 

obſerv'd all, and will ſtartle 'em. 

Daſh. Who is this ? 

Eug. O my dear, I me forgot to tell you, this young 
2 


man 
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„cage from your Brothet at Hamburg with Ree 


In nc! 3075 to vou. 
ge, Here's a Letter from him, Sir, I was juſt going 
ta fot, but when heard you come, I flipp'd cn my 
north and wile bold to trouble you to night to know 
my; r 
. Legch me the Cindle, Fane, and fill ſume Viac. 
mer Ja xE ct Nine. 
FO fhw:!l rords the Deotter. 
Fay 01 it happen pray that you all returr's 
Brother Aiderman and I heard of a Buſi- 
nes hem Cong to diy in which we are both cone 
e2rn a; thut wil 


2% | fe UTre gur efence there to morrow, 
tercture he reh J to bring his Bride to town to 
digt, and be marci-d carly in the morning. 

Fur. Is the come then? ; 

T'ood. We left her 2nd her Aunt at the Coach, he is 
come befote to his Houſe to provide for their reception. 

Eug. The Mirciage | ſuppoſ: will be private? 

Dood. Ves; lere will be only the Aunt, your Hul- 
nd, and myfelf, if I can be there. Mr. Wiſeacres has 
the oddeſt hamoaurs; —he will have her call him Uncle. 

Eug. die very young I hear and therefore 

Daſo. My Brother gives you a very good general Cha- 
racter; he ſpeaks much of your Fidelity and ſober 
Carriage, but names not any particular employment 
that yua are fit for; pray what are you capable of ? 

Love. I have been — a Scholir; taken ſome De- 
grees at the Univetſity—I can write an acconat well. 

Dajh. Very g00d---T know not whether I ſhall have 
occaſion for you as a Clerk under me for Law buſineſs, 
or whether I ſhall recommend you to ſome Friend a- 
mong the Merchants to be employ'd in his Compting- 
houſe ——=?1} conſider againſt to morrow ; for my Bro- 
ther's ſake I'll fee to get you ſome employment? 

Love. I humbly thank you, Sir, One thing more 
ler me tell you of my abilities: Whilſt I was a Scho- 
lar at Oxford, I ſtudy d x very myſterious Art, and ſpent 
much time in the contemplation of Magick, which the 
Vulgar call the Black- Art ; for this I was expell'd the 
| Vniverficy, I can perform ſomething wonderful, yet 
without 


\ 
* 
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wi:hout danger, and to morrow or any time when you 
and your Lady are at leiſure, Iwill ſhow ſomethiag 
of my Skill for your diverſion. 

Erg. Oh goodneſs Husband! I Would not ſee Cone 
jur ing for all the World, it is a naughty wicked thing, 
| h.n't ſleep to Night for thinking there is one in the 
houſe that knows the Black= Art.- -- Fane, be ſure you 
lay my Prayer-Book under my Pillow to night. 

Tove. Fear not, Lady, you {hall h:ve no hurt from 
me Ait is very FA þ ſometimes —— I can by my Arc 
diſcover private Enemies, reveal Robberies, help right 
Owners to goods Rtulen or loft; to Shins Lecaln'd pro- 
cure 2 wind thiil bring em to the Port defic'd —_ 
and the like, 

Doed. | beg your pardon, I believe rothing cf all this, 

Daſh. I would you could help ns to a good Supper 
to night, for I am damnable hungry. 

Dood Ay, and not itay the drefling of it. 

Tove. That, Sir, —-1'1] do't with all my heart. 

Daſh. Canſt thou 

Love. In a trice, the eaſieſt thing ofa hundred, 

Daſh. Prithee do then. 

Eug. O Lord, Husband! whit do you mean ? 
Daſb. Nay, nay, ne er fright yourſelf, you'll ſee r 

ſuch thing. 

Love, I'II warrant you a Supper, Sie. 

Daſh. Sayſt thou ſo, But let it be hot. 

To ve. Hor, ay, Sir 

Deed. It muſt needs be hot it it comes from the Devil 

Eug. I hope he's not inexrreſt 

Tove. Fear not, Madam, but fit you down; and 
vou, Sir, by your Lady, and you on the other hind-- 
vwcete heart, ſtand you behind your Lady's chair, 

Fane, Vinr does this Fellow mean ? 

Eng. For H:zyen's fake, Fusban d, let me be gon?- 

Daſb. No, ro, ſit down ; eme begin. 

Tove. Have! 


uin 
. — — — . ” * 
atiznce, you all fe- nothing to feignt 


* 


Dau. Silence 1 jg) 1s Ae pro: i” $, / e perl 4 Aer fer HV? 
Thrice I have thee invoked my bum ar- -be thou - 
ſiſtant ſtraight to my deſires; fupply whate'er a hnngry 
Appetite requires. By al! the powers cf the Zediack, 
Artes, Taurus, Gemini, Cancer, Leo, Ergo, Lilra, Scorpio, 
+4 h 0720 arts, 
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S;oitarius, Catri.orn, Aquarius, Piſcer, Aſſiſt ye feven 
| Planets too, Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, Luna, Dragon 
. Head, and Drazcns-Tail. Shed your auſpicious influ- 
eeuoces, and to my Charm give efficacious ſtrength. 

Fane. Oh the Devil is coming, I ſmell Brimſtone al- 
' ready. 

; Daſu. Peace, you Big gage, you have ſupp'd. 
0 Dood I begin to ſweat for't would 1 were under 
4 the Table, that the Devil mayn't ſee me if he comes. 
. Love. Tacete. [After the Charms, he ftands 
; wth his bead as liftening to an Invijile—— 
Daſo. That's hold your peace, 
Loge. Arlom Gaſ.odin {delpoon Eu, Euſticon Olam 
15 Amem rel. Thinks, Aetorbut. Now, Sir, you may 
1 prepare to fall to. 
q Daſi. hy, 1 ſez no Meat--the Devil has fail 'd you. 

Doc. thought how well you could conjure, 

Love. Let your Servant open that door, and draw in 
the Teble as it is furniih'd by the Power of my Art. 

Fane. Hi! was that his Conuring ? La ſide. 

[Jane opens the Cloſet, and draws out the Table. 

D:jþ, Wonderful! a Table plentifully furniſh'd ! 
Good Meat and Wine, "tis excellent: Wife, Mr. Al- 
derman, fall to. 

Eug. Eat of the Devil's food! 

Dood. I warrant you "tis but a Viſion, "twill vaniſn 
it you touch it, | 

Love, No, thongh it came by a ſupernatural means, 
yet it is no deluſion, 'tis good ſubſtantial food, ſuch 
-+ Nature and the Bounty of Heaven afford=---to en- 
outage you, ſce | will fall to and eat heartily. 

Oaſh. Lxcellent Fare "faith, Wife; fill me ſome 
Vine. Mr. Alderman my ſervice to you; delicious Wine 
40 - -O rare Art; Sir, you are an excellent Caterer, 

Eug. I coald not have beliey'd there was [uch power 
in Art, it I hid not (cen it, 

Fane. Pray, Madam; fall to, the Meat looks well, 
and is delicately dreſs'd. 

Sung. Lil venture. 

Daſh. 1'il have ir no longer ſaid that the Devil ſends 
Cooks; why a Prince might cat of his dreſſing. 
Dood, Pray Heaven it digeſt well. 


Love: 


yo 


= 
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Love. I warrant you, Sir. 


Eug. A witty Knave, Fane, he reſolv'd not to go 
| ſuppetleſs to Bed, a ſide. 


Daſb. Here, Sir, here's to you, and I thank you for 
our good Chear. 
| Love. Your Servant, Sir, I'll pledge you a fall glaſs-- 
Come, Mr. Alderman, my ſervice to you; the Foune 
| v's good health, 
| ſ Dood. Aub! what mean you, drink the Devil's health? 
Tode. Vill yon eat of his Meat and not thank him? 
Dood. Tis ſomething uncivil I confeſs 
Love. If you eat with an Extortioner, the Money 
| that bought his Meat was the price of Orphans Tears, 
| nd fo you may lay ir came from the Devil too, and yet 
i 


we cat with him, drink his health, and thank him. 
Dajh Ay, ay, it's not a pin matter; and fo, Neigh- 
ur, you are welcome — and, Sir, I thank you for 
our goolt uppert 
Dood, If you cin do this all the year round, I“ 
take you for my Book- keeper —— 
Love. My Art ſerves me only in time of extremity, 
when Hunger is ſtrong and Food abſent, and difficult 


to be otherwiſe attain'd, If done for Covetouſneſs my 


* lnvocatiions have no ſtrength, 


| Dood. Ah, that's a pity—-My Book-keeper's a very 
honeſt Fellow now I think on't. | 
Daſb. No matter, ll prefer him for this you 
have engag'd me to ſpeak wonderful things of you 
But pray tell me, by what means was all this Meat 
| 5roupht hither, and the Table farniſh'd; was it by 
che help of Spirits? I heard no noiſe. 
i dove. It was done by x Familiar that T kave command 
of —T you plcaſe I will ſhew you him in human ſhape, 
Daſo. Pray do, Sir, that I, may thank him. 
Eug. O by no means, Sir, — hat, Husband, would 
you think the Devil ? 
Daſh. Why, is't not the Proveib, Give the Devil his 
due? Fear nor. 
Love. | warrant you, Lady, it ſhall be no harm to 
jou: he is hereabouts invifible already. 
Eug. It can be no ill Spirit ſure 


Love, Set the door wide open that his paſſage may 
ce free, Daſh. 
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| Daſh. Quick, Fane. 
Love. Mephoyrbus, that lurkeſt here, put on human 
L ſhape, appear viſible to our ſight, and come forth in 
| the likeneſs of a fine well-drefi'd Gentleman, ſuch as 
may pleaſe this Lady's eyc. Paſs by, pay your Re- 
verence, and make your exit. Preſto. I ſay—be gone. 
| [Enter RN E, croſſes the Stage, bows and exit. 
t Eug. Fane, ſtep after him and bid him not go far 
from the door —— you ſhall call him when my Huſ- 
N band is in Bed. | [aſide. 
1 Go ſhut the door, Fane, for fear he ſhould return. 


Fane. Lend me your Prayer-Book, to keep him off 


if he ſhould offer to turn upon me [Exit Ine. 

Love, So, Madam, how did you like the Familiar ? 

Eug. It hid no frightful ſhape —— it look'd like a 
tine Gentleman. 

Love. I Knew a ſhape that one ſees every day would 
not affriph:. 

Doed. It was a mannerly Devil too, he bow'd as he 
paſs'd by, 

Daſh But pray, why was the door open'd, could he 
not have vauiſh'd upwards or downwards, or gone 
through the Key hole? 

Love. Yes, Sir, but then he would have carried away 
* of your Houſe; for when Spirits appear in human 
orm and {hape, they will be dealt withal as really 
human, or elſe are fallen and malicious; wherefore I 
bid the door be open'd leaſt he ſhould have been miſ- 
chievous. [Enter Jane, 

Da ſh. I apprehend —— 

Dced. Well, now I'll take my leave—l'll call as T go, 
and fee if the Bride be come yet, and then go home to 
my Wife, poor Soul, I hall awaken her out of her firſt 
lleep.— Weil, Mr. Daſpwell, good night—I thank you, 
ard this pod Gentleman for my good Supper. 

Eun, Fare, ligut OUT — 

Daſh. Ms. Alderman, your Servant. [Goes with Doo. 

Lose. So, my Sufpicions were not in vain and 
my Cutioſity of ſtealing down ſtairs to oblerve what 
paſs'd to night, has procur'd a good Supper, res + 
the Lady, and diverted the Husband ; for es I 
ave 


1 


= 
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13ve thanks on all hands, and ſhail be applauded for 
Man of Parts, [Daſh, Fug. Jane, retwrn. 
Eug. Sir, now I thank you for this kindneſs, your 
Art has oblig'd me, and you (hall find it. 
Love. | am plad, Madam, it was in-my power to 
ſerve vou. | 
ug. Fane, help the Gentleman ta a Candle. 
"ane, Sir, will you pleaſe to take that. 
| love. Good night, Sir; govt night, Madam. 
U Da ſo. Good repoſe to you, Sir. [Love. exit. 
n admirable fellow this, Wife. | 
Eug. Ah he! a wicked Man to conjure, and to raiſe 
Spirit; was it not a Devil, Fusband ? 
Daſo. A kind of a Devil, a Familiar could you 
1zve laid him, Wife! | 
nag. I have a Prayer they iy will make evil 8 
from one, but I never laid it yer, but I'll make ale 
ont to night. 
' Daſb. No, come prithee let's go to bed now, tis 
| gone far enough. 
* Fug. I could no more ſleep to night without ſaying 
my 'rayers over again — and Ill be fare to ſay that 
proyer above all. 
„I D-ſb. Nay, if it be thy fancy, I am ſure thou wilt not 
Jeep unleſs thon doſt; I'll go to Bed for my part--— 
; WW #2. Til ay my Prayers here below, becauſe 1 
1 NVoen't diſturb you, 
# Fane. 1 pray do, Madam, pray all the Devils ont, 
, Peel ſhall be afraid ever to come alone into this Room. 
Eug. Fane, light your Maſter up 
Day. No, give me the Candle — and go lock faſt 
e doors. Good night, Wife. [Daſh. exit. 
Eug. Good night; Ill come ſoftly to bed, I'll not 
diſturb you, - Fane, will Mr. Ramble be hereabout ? 
Fane. He'll hover near the door till I give him no- 
$'c:— hc begs you to contrive his admittance for one 
©11rter of an hour. 
Eug, Go you up, and give me notice when your 
later is in bed. 
Fane. Yes, Madam. 
Eug. Light into the next Room. 


| 


x 


| LExeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter R aMBLE in the Street. 
P's Ram. Well, here was one defeat ot Fortune, but I 
Wt. would tempt her once more, and ſee what luck I could Y 
0 have with my other Miſtreſs, if I could find Roger, 
1 and I think here he comes: Noger. 2 
1 | Later Roc EA. 
4 Rog. Here, Sir. | \ 
| Ram. Have you enquir's as I gave you direQions? 2 
| Rog. Yes, Sir; Alderman Doodle lives but in the next 
ti ſtreet, juſt turn'd the corner there. 
Ah Ram. Bur did you take nctice of the door, con'd you le 
1 * find it again in the dark. : 
i Rog. Very readily, Sir, 
it Ram. Ha! who comes yonder! I diſcover a pretty] 
it face; iun you, and get direftions which is the true} th 
door, III follow you, [ Eceunt. 
Enter R amnitr, Aunt, PEGGY, Link. boy. 


Pam. La, Ii, la, -c. gad a moſt pretty creature. BY Y' 

Feg. Forſooth, Aunt. this is 3 mot hugeous grexgy Y 
place here be a number of Houſes, Aunt. | 

Aunt. Ay, Pegoy, aud fie houſes, when you fe: 


'em by Ry- light. he 
P-o Sbin't 1 ce 'em all to morrow forſooth, Aunt: | w 
R M. A young Country Girl, jaſt come to Town. 

„ CO) yan can't ſee all London in a Week. d. 
414 „ny! not in a week, Aunt, ar.d does 
1 TE iQ! Cit:S Twp ? 
t. Au, Peggy, vo nur the King, God bleſs him, , 
nor hit, tl! 
Rim She appears fo finple, yonng 1nd innocent, 
and isi yretty, | ca no huber $4) a ing to het — f 
By yorr lexwe, old CGentlow omit Ur c 
7 Cl 


Aunt. Fw now, Sir, wan orc you? 
Ram. A Gentleman, and one tha: deſires to be gc- 
quainted with you and this pretty lict Lady here. | 
Aunt. Stand off: — Come away, Child, doa't ic! 
him be near thee, | : 
Ram. Nay, Il! not part with this pretty hand yet ©: 
Aunt. Shove him away, Peggy. 
Peg. O, but forſooth Aunr, he's a Gentleman. 
Aunt. Ay, but a London Gentleman; come fro 
him, or he'll bite thee, 7 
7. 
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Peg. Deeds, Sir, will you bite me? 
Ram. Bite thee! not for a thouſand Worlds, yet 
| methinks I could eat thee. 


Aunt. Stand off, I ſay, ſtand off-. Come away Child, 

or he'il devoar thee, 

Ram. Believe her not, ſhe's a lying envious old 
Woman; I would hug thee, kiſs thee, give thee Gold 
and Jewels, make thee a little Queen, if I had thee, 

: Pez. O dear Aunt! did yon ever hear the like ? 
Aunt. Believe him not, he's a flattering London Var« 
let=——he'll ſpirit thee away beyond Sea, 

Peg. Oh la! Oh la! Oh la! I won't go beyond Sea. 

Ram. Thou ſhalt not, dear Cr-ature, be not afraid; 
good Gentl:woman, dn not frighten a young innocent 
thing thus — [ intend her no harm. 

Peg. Law you there now, Aunt. 

Ram. I only offer you my Service to wait on you to 
| your Lodgings? ſay pretty one, will you give me leave, 
ir [4 which 5 go you? 

Peg. I don't know, not I. 

Aunt. No, Sir, pray go about your bufinels, let go 
her hand, we have not fo far home, but we can go 

without your help—get you gone 1 ſay, or I proteſt— 
Peg. Nay pray, Aunt, don't beat the Gentleman, he 

does me no hurt, he only ſqueezes my hand a little. 


Lt * - 
Fed 
— —— 


200 Ram. Thy Innocence has reich'd my heart - oh — 
Peg. Indeed I han't done you no harm, not J. 
Im, Ran. Thou art infenſible of the wound thy eyes 
hive made, 
at,. Peg. Wound! O dear, why you don't bleed, 
— Ram. Oh, 'tis inwardiy. 


Peg. Aunc, I warrant you one of your Pins has 
icratch'd him. 


ze Aunt. Ire k from bim or hel bewitch thee. 
| Peg. No, no, rfooth Kunt, he's no od Woman. 
let Enter 1SEACRES and DOODLE. 


Wiſe, No pray don't leave me yet, — I wonder 
tney are not come. 

Deod. Well, III fhay alittle. 

Aunt, Yonder comes your Uncle — ods me, he'll 
knoek us all on the head. —Come away, come _ 

Ram. Ha! let me kiſs thy hand frft; to part from 
thee is death. Wiſe, 


2 = 
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Wiſe. Ha ! what do I ſee ? 


Pam. Adica, ſweet Innocence. | 
Wiſe.Men already buzzing about her, how comes this? 
\ Where: there is Meat in Summer, there will be 
Flies. 

Wiſe. I ſay how comes this? 

Awnt. A rude Royſter here, would ſtop us in the 
ſtreet whether we would or no. 

Ram. O you old Crony. la ſide. 

Peg. Don't make my Nuncle angry, Aunt, he did 
but hold me by the hand. 

Mie. How, let a Man touch you, O monſrons! mon- 
ſtrous! did not I warn you not to let aMan ſpeak to you? 

Peg. O, but he was 2 Gentleman, and my Aunt told 
me I muſt make aCurtelie toGentle-folks, deeds Nurcle. 

Doed. Be not not fo piſhonate—ſhe could not help ir. 

Wiſe. I muſt ſeem angry to make her afraid for the 
future. 

Ram. Vil ſtep afide, and watch where they go. 

Peg. I did not know but it might be the King, they 
fay he is a fine Man, Nuncle. 

Mſe. This was a Night-walker, a Spy, a Thief, 2 
Villiin, he would have murther'd thee, and eat thee, 

Peg. Oh grievous! I am glad you came then, Nuncle, 
he ſaid indeed he could eat me. 

Aunt. Ay, and fo he wou'd if I had rot been here. 
at London they get young folks and bake em in Pics. 

Peg. O ſadneſs! 

Dood. What will this come to? never did I fee one 
ſo ſimple. 

Wiſe. Here, Linkeman, here's Six=pence for yon, put 
cut your Link and go your ways-- -put out your Link. 

Link. Yes, Maſter. Exit 

Miſe. What made you ſtay fo long ? 

Aunt. It was ſo late we could not get a Coach in 
Sou tlcpart, and te forc'd to come on foot, 

Pes. Oh, Nangle, we came o'cr a bridge where 
there's a huge {ond . 

Wiſe. Ferry, come give me your hand, Peggy, and 
come your w 115, or we ſhall have you eaten before we 
can get yo! ina dees - here--here---this way-- ſo, lo, 

get you in, get you in. [(Exeunt as into Wiſcacre 6 
houſe he ſputs the door. Kam. 
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Ram. A crafty old Fox, he put out the Link that I 
might not ſee where they went in- well 
fi 


„ now to 
Roger. D 
Enter TownrLy. 
Town. Ha, the Light's gore, and I can ſee no body ! 
— ſore 'twas Ramble 1 ſaw from the Tavern window 
»- he's upon ſcent of ſome new Intrigue ; if I could have 
met the Rogue, he ſhould not have eſcap'd from me till 
he had drank his bottle-- Hark, I hear a Door open !-- 
t may be him boultiag out of ſome Concy-borough-— 
Enter ANR. 
Fane. Sir, Sir, where are you? 
Tows. Somebody calls! what can this mean? 
Fane. Where are you? 
Tows. Tis a Woman's voice-.- here 
Fane. Where---give me your hand- 
Tows. Here, [Take bands. 
Fane. My Maſter, Sir, is in bed---and my Lady bid 
me bring you in---ſhe fits upon the Couch in the dark, 


| ſhe'll have no light in the room for fear my Maſter 
' ſhould riſe, and come down into the yard. 
Tov. Well, well. 


Fane. She deſires you would only whiſper, for fear of 
being heard 


Town. No, no. 


Fane. If any thing happens ſtep into the ſame Cloſet” 
Towns. Yes, yes. 


Fane. You muſt not ſtay long; therefore what you 
do, do quickly. | 

Town. Let me alone. 

Fane. Come, Sir, ſoftly. 


Towns. So here's a blind bargain ſtruck * but there's 
Woman in the caſe, and I cannot reſiſt the temptz- 


tion. [Exeunt as into Daſhwecll's houſe, 
Enter RamBrsg and ROGER. 
Ram. Roger, you arc ſure you have not miſtaken the 
Houſe ? 
Rog. Sure, ay, Sir, I am ſure that was Alderman 
F Doodle's houſe. I ask'd three or four Shopkee pers 


Ram. But are you certain you ſhew'd me the right 
door? oy 


D Rog. 
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Rog. Ay Sir, there's, ne'er a great door but that. 
They all told me at the great door. 
Ram. Stand there at a diſtance til. T ſtep to that boaſe, 
and if you ſee me go in, be ſure you ſtay bete. bout ex- 
pecting my coming forth, 
Nog. Yes, Sir, [Rav ble goes and frels cut 
the door and turns back. 
Ram, The Door is ſhut, and +»il cw hiſt. 
Will this fuſty Aiderman ner de 1 8 : 
Let me fee, ate there any Li hte ab v. te vindows? 
No, not a glimpſe; certainly hey cr rao! '+- ! gone to 
bed withou: giving me notice - Roger, u here ate you? 
Hog. Here, Sir. 
Ram, Roger, let it be your care, when I go from you, 
ro buy 2 Li- k. 
Rog. I doubt "cis too late, Sir, the Shops are ſhut. 
Ram. Give a Link-man Six=pence for a piece, there's 
Money. 
Rog. I ſee one at yonder Tavern door, [I'll ſtep and 
buy that now, if you pleaſe. | 
Ram. Do--and bring it with you lighted, for I have 


dropp'd a piece of Money [Roger exit. 
Ramble walks about hnmm:ng a tune, 


then ſceli at the door again. 

Ram, The door is falt ſtiil, I begin to fear ſomething 
extraordinary has happen'd- to knock is not convenient; 
to expect is painful, but a Lover muſt have patience , 2 
little Sutterance ſwectens the delight and renders the 
pleaſure of Enj-yn-enc more valuable. 

My truſt is full ir faithful Fane I hear a noiſe- 
Hark! the door opens, I'li advaice. 


Enter Towrxry, I UGEXx1a---in the flireet, embracing, 
Jams half out, bolding the Door. 


Tote n. Dear, kid, ſweet Creature. 


1 . 


re 


tug. Co, you mult not ſtay me any longer now, "tis 


Gatifgcroue, ; 
Fam. | heard a Man's voice. 
Town, When ſhall I be thus bleſs'd again? 
Fug. Often, if you be diſcreet. 
Rim. Ha! | 
Ton. | could live an Age in thy Arms, this was ſe 
very mort — Eug 
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| Fug. E'er long, we'll find whole hours of pleaſure. 

ty Town. But when, when----dear melting beauty --- 

| Fug. Very ſoon; go, pray go now, I'll fend to you 
, n the morning. . | 
* Ram. Am L jilted then after all- I'll ſpoil to mor- 
cow's Aſſignation. Light here — Light. 

Enter Roc R, with a Link, 
Eug. Ha---who's there! 
Ram. Have at thee, Traytor ;——draw, and fight 
[ He draws and runs at LO * 

Eng. Nun in, and claſp 

Fane S Ah! ab! ah! the door to. 

Reg. Hold, hold, Maſter, hold, "tis Mr, Tung, 'ris 

Ram. Ha, Towwnly ! [Mr. Tn“) 

Town. Ramile ! What a plagne do you men: 

Ram. To have kill'd you, had you not been my ve: y 
good Friend, 

Town, Short warning; prithee next time give ne 
leave to make my Will. 
d Ram. How came you here ? 

Town. By the Wheel of Fortune; I can ſcarce t 


thee. I gueſs, I am luckily fallen upon ſome of thy 
| intrigues; prithee, who was this wench, with hom 
„ | hive had fo ſweet a ſatisfadtion? 

| Ram. I pexceive your innocence by your ignorznce, 
5 Come this way; farther from the Houſe. [as one 


of my two intrignes, I beat the Buth, but thou hiſt 
- catch*'d the Bird. 


5 Town, I only ſhot flying-- I did no great exec tian 
next time ſhe'll be your Game, 
= Ram. Curſe on all ill luck. 
Tops. I told you in the morning, Fortane won! 4 jile 
1 


Ram. She has in this-— But I hive another deſign in 
ſtore.--- Come, walk off, and as we go, let me under- 
ſtand a little more of this accident. 

Town. As little as you pleaſe at preſent, for I have 
Company ſtaying for me at the Tavern. 

Ram. I am in haſt: too.-.- Come-..-1 find we can 
make no proſperous voyage in Love, 

Till Fortune, like the Woman, will be kind. 

Woman's the Tide, but Fortune is the Wind, [ Eacunt. 
D 2 ACT 
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1 Bk SCENE L 


Enter Ax aBELLA and ExGiNE, 


Arab. 7 Here is he gone, Engines 
VV Eng. Das lam 3 Madam. 

Arab. I am concern'd at this miſtake, which was 
oc aſion'd by the Otange- wench . ſhe thought I had 
meant Ramble, when Lask'd her who Townly W 
for they are conſtant Companions, and were then to- 
gether at the Play. 

Eng. Such miſtakes are often when people are in 
Company. 

Arab. Suppoſe I ſhould tell him 'tis a miſtake, and 
that he is not the Perſon 

Erg. O, Madam, by no means, leaſt for revenge he 
ſhonld diſcover to your Husband ——<—— 

Arab. Do you think he would do fo ill a thing? 

Eng. I believe he is 2 perſon brave enough, but who 
knows how he may reſent the diſapointment; you are 
to ſuppoſe the worſt; that would be ſuch an + 0 

Arab. Nay, I have no averſion to his Perſon, and if 
I hid never ſeen that Townly, I ſhould have lik'd him 
exircamly. 

Eng. E'en reſolve to go forward now, you'll like 
him better to morrow morning I warrant you, you'll 
not be miſtaken in him, he is Frely {hap'd. 

Arab. Well if he preſs very hard, and I find I can- 
not come handſomely off— 

Eng. Whiſt. He's coming, Madam. 

Enter R a4BLE. 

Ram. What, Madam, not in bed yet ? 

Arab. Is it late, Sir? 

Ram. Oh very late; fitting up is pernicious to Beauty. 

Arab, I'll take care of mine from your kind admoni- 
tion; I have bur little, and ſhould preſerve it--=in order 
thereunto, Sir, I Ar pardon, and take my leave. 

Ram. Ay, ay, to bed, to bed — Mrs. Engine, pray 
help me to a Cap, or a Napkia.— 

y #74 W hat mean you, vir ? 


] —— 


Ram. 


| 


An. 2 wh >> > 


ce 


+. en_a_ 


|| 
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Ram. Faith, to go to bed too 
Arab. You'll go * firſt 
Pam. Devil take me if I do. 

Arab. What mean you then? 

Ram To ſtay and ſleep with you, — 
Arab. With me! . 

Ram. Even fo, 

Arab. Whether I will or no? 


Ram. That's een as you pleaſe ; if you ate as wil- 


' : 
ag 2s I. "tis ſo much the better. 


| 
| 


Arab. Sure you are but in jeſt. 

Ram. Gid in as good earneſt as ever I ws in Ty 
. Come, Madam, act not againſt your Conlcievce, 
| know how matters go, you are a fine, young. bis, 
handſome Lady, * 2 dull droriſh Husban.: 


without a ng; I am a young active Fellow fir for em- 
* 


ployment, and 'gad I know your wants, and for once 
will throw myſelf upon you, therefure come, Mavam, 
come, your night-dreſs becomes you ſo well, and you 
Hook fo very tempting e— lein hardly forbear you 2 


minute longer, 


Arab. You are very ſharp ſ:t——methinks— 

Ram. Theretore be merciful to a halt-familr'd Lover, 
and let me fall to without farther ceremony; der 
( rcature, go to thy bed, and let me not loſe a minute 
»f this bleſſed opportunity, the nights are ſhort— 

Arab. Nay I confeſs, row my Husband is out of 
Town, I am almoſt afraid to lie alone. 

Eng Truly and well you mar, for I thick the houſe 
„a little haunted —-xould 1 kid a Bod fellow too; big 
the beſt on'r is, I lie but in the next Chamber within. 

Arab. If any Spright comes, call to me. 

Eng. T thank you, Madam, but if it be not an Me 
ant Devil indeed, I ſhall make ſhift to lay him with. 
gut help. | 

Ram. I dare fear ſhe'il make nothing cf a Eprizhr, 
il conjure him down | warrant vou. 

Arab. Well, well, Mr. Ramble, will you be conjat'd 
home? Fg” 

Ram. Conjai'd home! no, Midam, the Devi! J am 
iure, will be on my fide, and let we ſtay here. 

Arab. I conld chide you ſevetely, now, for your i | 


D 3 oi nion 
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1 Pinion of me, but you'd not care for't, and to ſtay 
onger to give you good Counſel would be loſs of 
time, for I perceive you are paſt reclaim. 

Ram. Oh leave not ſo good a work unfiniſh'd, keep 
me with vou all night, take a little pains extraordinary, 
IT am not ſo ſtiff.neck'd a Sinner but I may be mollified 
e re morning. 

Arab. No, I am very ſleepy and muſt go to bed, 
the:efore pray be gone. 

Ram. if I go to night let me be canoniz?d ; ist poſ- 
fible, thirck von, for a Man of Fleſh and Blood to 
overcom= ſo ſweet a temytatior ? 

Arab. Go, Sir, as you hope — 

Ram. Niy, as for Hope and all that, ne'er queſtion 
it: I have both Faith, Hope, and Charity; Faith to 
believe you diſſemble; Hope that you love me ; and 
Charity enough to ſupply your wants in your Hus band's 
abſence, 

Arah. Well, Sir, I find you intend to be troubleſome, 
I'll leave you. 

Ram. But I ſhan't leave you. 

Arab. Why what do you intend to do ? 

Ram. To follow you. 

Arab, Whither ? 

Bam. To your Chamber, 

Arab. For What? 

Ram, To hug kiſs, and come to bed to you. 

Arab. You won't offer it 

Nam. I will. [I' try. 

grab Give mea Candle: fince you are ſo reſolute, 

Ram, Perhaps you'll ſhut the door. 

Arab. I fcornit : Pil ſee what you dare do, 

Ram. I'll dare if I die for'r, 

Arab. Take notice then, thou deſperate reſolute Man, 
that I now goto my Chamber, where Þl undreſs me, 
go into my Bed, ard if you dare to follow me, kiſs or 
come to bed to me; if all the ſtrength and paſſion 3 
provok*'d Woman has, can da't, Ii thee breathleſs 
and panting, ond fo maul thee, thou ſhalt ever after 
be afraid to look 2 Woman in the face. 

Ram. Stay and hear me nov; Thou ſhalt no ſonner 
be these but 1'31 he thete; kiſs you, hug you, tumble 
you 


= 


|: 
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you, tumble your bed, tumble into your bed, down 
1} with you, and as often as I down ——_ be fure to 
give you the rifing=blow, that if at laſt you do chance 
| to maul me, gad you ſhan't have much reaſon to brag 
in the morning ; and fo, angry, threatning, Woman, 
| get thee 2 and do thy worſt. 
+ Arab. And, Sir. do you your beſt Adieu. [Exit. 
„ Eng. Well here's like to be fearful doings—here's 
heavy threatning on bath ſides. | 
- © Ram. I long till the skirmiſh begins. 
> || Eng, Vil goin and helo her to bed, ſhe has nothing 
but her Night gown to ſlip off. 
| Ram. Beſt ot all, I'd frin have her at my mercy. 
Eng. Oh, Sir, have no mercy on her, ſhe'i] not come 
plain of hard uſage, I warrant you. [Eng. exit. 
ö Ram. Go thy ways, bonny Girl—l had almoft forgot 
my Man, I muſt ſend him away ——— Roger, Roger. 
Enter ROGER. 
Rog. Here, Sir. | 
| Ram. I ſhall fic up at Cards here all night, but you 
may go home ; get up early in the morning, and come 
with a Chair in fight of the Back=door--e-fit in it at a 
little diftance, _ wait till I come, 
Rog. Yes, Sir. 


Ram. Be ſure you fail not to be here early. [Exiv. 


Rog. I warrant you. Sir. . 
Well, I ſuſpe& what Game my Maſter plays to night, 
there will be fine ſhaffling and cutting and dealing— 
Bat I am glad TI am not to Hand Centinel all night, but 
„ can go home to bed and flcep in a whole skinw—ſo 
good night to all, and ſpecd the Plough, [Exit. 
Enter I NG1INE. 


Ene. Let me ſee, what has my Pains-taking brought 


„ e in fince morning — 2— 2—ind 4— Cuincas— 
" When ſhould I have got {» much honeſtly in one day? 
r Well, this is a profit ble Profeffion, and in us that 
3 wait an Ladies the Sandal is hid under the name of 
s Jon filent or Woman: ; woull ſooner chuſe to be ſome 


rien Lady's Lomo, thin many a poor Lord's Wife. 

This kr.ploy: ent was formerly ft:1'd B:wding and 
ri pior - Hu oar Aze is more ciy:liz'd----and our 
e Ianguage wuclk re ſin'd -. it is now a modiſh piece of 


Seryice 


— — 


44 The London Cuckolds. 


14 
Service only, ind ſaid, being complaiſant, or — 5 


a Friend a kind office. Whore———oh filthy broa 
word!) is now prettily caii*'d, Miſtreſs ;—Pirnp, 
Friend; Cuckold-makzer, Gallant : thus the terms be- 
ing civiliz'd the thing becomes more prafticable—what 
Clowns they were in former Ages — Hark 
Enter Doopie. 
Dood Where are you here? Eng. runs to the 
Chamber door, and ſeems to ſpeck as vejoycing, 

Eng, Hai! my Mift-c—O Lord, Madam, here's my 
Maltcr here's my Maſter, here's my Maſter, my Ma- 
ſter's come 

Lood VThy ate the Doors open at this time of night ? 

Eng. My Maſter, Madam. my Maſter's come, O lem- 
miny, my Maſter, my Maſter. 

Dood, Well, well, are you mad ſay why were the 
Doors left open thus late? 

N I was ſtanding at the door, and my Lady call'd 
on a fudden-—T am fo glad, Sir, you are come home, 
Sir.—Madam, here's my Maſter—here's my Maſt--r. 

Dood. Rogues might have come in and have robb'd 
the Houſe. 

Eng. My Miſtreſs has been fo wiſhing all the right 
you would come - Sir, Sir. Madam here's my 
Maſter, 

Enter Ax \BELLA in Nught=20wn and Slippers, run. 
and bugs bim about the Neck, 

Arab. Oh my dear--dear- -dear---art thou retarn'd ? 

Leod. I have been come to town a great while, 

Arab. Oh my dear —dcar——dcar 

Eng, Hiſt. [Beckons to Ran. to ſlip by--he comes 

ome out, Doodle turns and be ſlips back again. 

Dood. I am ſo ſleepy. 

Arab. Oh, you are a naughty hubby _———yon have 
been a po while in Town, ind would not come home 
to me before- -I won't love yon now I think on't. 

Doed. Dear, I'll be going to bed. 

Arab. Ay, but you fall kiſs me firſt, Here 'tis your 
nown Wire, [Sbe bugs him again, Eng. beckons 

Eng. Hiſt, hiſt. to Ram. to come out and retreats. 

Arab. Kils, k fs me heartily— O my bybby, dear, 
dear, dear hubby —— 8 


Eng. 
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Eng. Hem- - em—ah - ¶ Comes out and retreats again. 
Dood. So, ſo, Wife, prithee be quiet---I am fo weary, 

and thou ftand'ſt hugging me--prithee let me go to bed. 
Arab. Engine, take the Candle and let us go ſee 

what's in the houſe for your Maſter to eat. 

Dood. I have ſupp'd already, Wife. 

Arab. It may be a great while fince=-come, Engine. 

Dood. No, juſt now at Mr. Daſbwell's. 

Arab. And what had my dear for Supper 

Dood. A Frigacy, and young Patridge, 

Arab, And how far went Dear to day ? 

Dood. A few Miles-— 

Arab. And what time came you back? 

| Dood. Two hours ago 

Arab. And are you all come back together ? 

Dood. Prithee, Wife, thou ſtand'ſt asking me ſo many 

gueftions, | 

Arab. Untie your Maſter's ſhoes the while 

Dood No, no, leave your fiddling, give me my Cap 

and Night-gown. 

| Arab. Engine, run into the Chamber and fetch em. 

Dood. No matter, we'll go i Eng. exit. 

Arab. Well, dear, remember this, your are come 

ome and won't make much of me—— [Sengs. 

I bave a Hushband, but what of that ? 

He neither loves me nor my little Cat; 

The Cat gets a Mouſe and with it does play, 

But my Husband ne er minds me all the long day-- 
Dood. Prithee, Wife, thou art fo troubleſome _ 
tab. There was a Lady lov'd a Swine, bunny quoth ſbe. 

Pig bog wilt thow be mine—Hunb—quoth be 
lusband, you lov'd to ſee me merry formerly. 
Dood. Yes, Wife, but I am fo ſleepy to night. 
Enter ENGINE. 
Eng. Sir, there's none of your Gown 
hamber. 
Dood. Stay, now I. think on't, tis in my Compti 
uſe——Go to bed, Wife, I'll undreſs * — = 
me to you. 
Arab. Don't ſtay to look over any Letter: 
Dood. No, no I'll come preſently — [Exit 
Eng. So, he's gone g 
arab. Fox, fox, come out of your hole. Ente: 


—— OC 


_— — — 


in the 
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Enter R aMmBLE. 

Ram. I am glad the Enemy's drawn off a littl-=... | 
I was damnably afraid of his coming into the Chimber. ſp 

Arab. I did all 1 coald that you might flip by--- + 

Ram, I had beft make haſte our now left he return. 

Eng. Hark, Madam, I heard my Maſter lock th: 5 
door and ten to one but he has taken the Key out. 

Arab. Run and ſee. 

Ram. If he has taken the Key, which way ſhall 1 
get out? | 
Arab, Hal——h 

Ram. Is all this but a laughing matter? 

Arab. I laugh at your faint heart. 

Entey ENGINE. 

Eng. Madam, I look'd down the Staircaſe, and ſaw 
the K-y in my Maſter's hand, he has carry d it intof 


—— 


his Compting houſe ba 
Arab. Nay, then you muſt abid by't now. Ci 
Eng. What ſhall we do, Madam ? i - 
Arab. Yon muſt een carry Mr. Ramble into yo cat 
Chamber, and let him ſleep in your Bed | pe; 
Ram. What, what, within there-—-the Chamb m 
within your's ? He 
Arab. Even fo, Sir,-- and thank your Stars-- | thi 


Ram. Gad, I ſweat with the thoughts on'r. 

Eng. And well you may, Sir, for my Miſtreſs, | | 
given to walk in her fleep--and if in the middle of wh | 
night ſhe fhould chance to come to your bed-fide-- ar ) 
take you betwixt ſlceping and waking-=-- | 

Ram. Thou haſt pat a very pleaiing fancy in . thy 
head--fay, Madam, will you be kind! | | 

Eng. That may eaſily be — my Maſter will ſoon OÞ bee 


aſleep, as you may know by his ſnoring. Ot 
Ram. But, ſhould he wake, and miſs her = 
Arab. Muſt you be the firſt that ſtarts the queſtion the 
Ram. 'Gad, Madam, I beg your Pardon— my 
Arab. To prevent that danger, when my Husba' at 
ſaores, Engine, come you to my bed fide ſoftly—!Y be, 
riſe, and you {hall lie — in my _ ee 
Eng. So! now I have drawn myſelf into a premun piy 


—But, Madam, ſhould the Spirit move, and my Mas 
wake and turn to me ; 
7 
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Arab. Fool, he'l: find thee a Woman, will he not? 
| Eng. Nay, now I have your leave — 4nd rather than 
} ſpoil a good intrigae, I'll venture. 
Ram. Aa excellent device 
Eng. o, get you both in—you, into my Chamber, 
+ Sir, and you, Madam, flip into bed, and make as if 
+ © you werefaft afl:eep—you know my Miiter's cuſtom, he's 
no ſooner laid than afleep, and then Pl come ſoftly, 
I ” and pinch yon by the arm to nſe— | 
Ram. Rare Wench— here will be an intrigue, 
Arab.* Lis ſuch an unlucky Proj-&, that I would not 
but venture for ne'er fo much—l am pleas'd with the 
the thoughts on't. 
ing. Go, go, my Maſter's coming up 
wi ſotily 
tl Ram, And I am pleas'd to think, when your Huſ- | 
band's a ſuoring, how little he will dream of being a | 
Cuckold —ha, ha, ha— [Arab. Ram. exeunt. 9 
Eng. So, this buſineſs is retriev'd again. I pity their | 
ou caſe ag it were my own ; I hate to be baulk' d in my ex- 
peCtation ; and of all things, diſappointments in Love- 1 
def matters ate the greateſt Curſe. | 
Here comes Mr. Alderman, who thinks nothing oNall i 


ſoft! — 


this 
| Enter DovDLE, in a Cap and Nighi=7045on, 
„ Dood. Is my Wife in bed? 


iy Eng. Softly, Sir, ſhe's aſlee p. 
ar. Dood So, 2 good night, make haſte to bed. [ Exit, 
Eng. Go thy ways, Alderman, the Cuckoo ſung o'er 
thy head as thou returnd*{ to Town to night. Oh the 
ain imaginations of a Husband, who thinks himſelf 
a oY {-cure of a Wife, when he's in bed with her! 
Oh were I but a Wife, what ways would I invent to 
| deceive a Hasband, and what pleaſure I ſhould take in 
008 the Roguery! Well, I long to be married to ſhew. 
my Wit. In the mean time, I am making Experiments 
ba at another's coſt. But now I'll venture into my Cham 
ber, and watch the Alarm of my Maſter's noſe; was it 
ever contriv'd before, that a Husband himſelf ſhould 
give his Wife the Sion to make him a Cuclold. 


[Goes to the door, 


Re. enter 
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Re-enter Ex GIN E. 
Eng. My Maſter ſnores already — and I heat m 
| Miſtreſs _— now muſt I to bed, and lie by a duſl 
drowſy Animal; this or nothing will bring me to a 
| Conlum — 3 
nter ARABELLA is ig bt gown. 
; Eng. Hiſt, hiſt Madam : 
| Arab. Here——where are you 
wi Eng. Here, Madam, give me your hand 
Wt Arab. Softly, Wench, ſoftly—— 
bi, Eng. 1 warrant you, Madam—he ſnores like a Turk. 
N Arab. Where is the door ? 
4 Eng. There, thereemmmni 0 —i Noo 
| Arab. Have a care of waking my Husband. 

| Have you a care to make good uſe of your time, 
1 and don't ſtay too long. Arab. exit. 
ö So——thus far all goes well. Now muft I andergo 
the ſevere penance, to lie by a Man in vain and 
ſweating for fear he ſhould wake, and find me oat in 
the Roguery—but I muſt venture now, let what will 
happen So happy go lucky and to bed gang I. 

he without, Fire, fire, fare. 

Eng. Hark! Loc king at the door. 

Rog. without. Fire, fire fire 

Eng. O Heavens!—we are undone they cry fire! 

Enter AR ABELLA, 

4 Arab. O, Engine, don't you hear 'em knock, and cry 

re! 

Rog. without. Fire, fire, fire. [Xnocking. 

Arab. This will certainly waken him anon Let 
us cry fire too, and ſay, I am juſt got up . Fite 
fre —— 4 — : 
Rog. without. Fire fire Knocks hard. 
A * Get up, Husband ——or you'll be burnt—— 
Ram. What muſt I do now? | 
Eng. Don't ſtir out till my Mafter's gone 

Enter Door x. 

Dood. What's the matter ; is the houſe on fire 
Eng, Don't you hear em knock, and cry out fire— 
Dood. Run down, and open the door, 
Eng. Give me the Key 


Dood, 


d. 
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Dood. Tis below in my Compting-houſe — come 
| Jown——come down all. Oh fire. re re- 
[Arab. Eng. Dood. exeunt. 
Enter R AMBLE. 
Ram. What muſt I do now ; venture to be diſco- 
2 ver'd, or ſtiy here and die a Martyr to fave a Lady's 
> honour? A pox of ill luck ſtill. 
þ But here is no ſmell of burning, nor any ſmoak, ſure 
1 the hre is not in this houſe Bur Til get ro the 
Stair head for fear, and watch my opportunity to e- 
' ſcape unfeen—"T was well I did not undrefs me 
Enter DooDrts, ArRATELL A, belcw inthe Street. 
Dood. hy, here's no fire, nor nothing like it——- 


what could be the meaning of all this Qut-cry and 
Knocking ? 


Arab. I can't i:;-:91nc, 
Dood. I heard them knock, and cry fire, 28 if they 


were mad, and yet when I open'd the docr, here was 
no body! 


Arab. It was a falſe alarm 
Dood. Where's Engine? 
Arab. Striking fire within to light a Candle 
X Dood. Come, Wife come in again--this was the Ro- 
Zuery of ſome drunken tellows 1 their night frolicks, 
Arab, I am glad it was ro worſe— 
Dood. tia! who' there—who's there— 


r ” —- 


y | [Goes in, meets Ramble coming out. 
Enter Ra NM F. 
. Ram, A friend, Sir—a Friend 
1 Arab. O Heavers! Ramble there — 
- Dood. A friend, Sir—how got you into my houſe— 
-1gine, bring the Candle. 
d. Ram. Ilodge here juſt by, and was going to bed; but 
— bearing the Out- cry of fire, came running over juſt as 
\ our door open'd, and ran in to help you-- But I believe 
tis ſome other houſe—there's no fire within as I fee— 
Enter ENGINE, with a Light. 
— Dood. I fee you are a Gentleman —— Sir, your 
_ 


i 1 8 
numble Servant, I thank you for your good will, but 
acre $no need of help, All is fate, 
. * 
: Ram. T was doubtleſs the Rog uery of ſome unlucky 
-0y$, Sir, your Servant, 1 with you good night— ; 
. Der d. 


pod, 


50 The London Cuckolds. 


Dood. Your Servant, Sir — Come, W. fe 
lock faſt rhe dnors 


Eng. Yes, Sit — - 

Ram Now you have the Key—open the door again 
by and by, and let me in, l' be her-ab 5055. — 

Eng. Ay, you could not ſtay above you 


Pnpine, 
[ Exeunt, 


a Lover! de. 
Ram Dear Miſtreſs Engine, don't chide but do what F 


I reqneR. 
Eng. Well. I'll acquaint my Lady — if ſhe'll coc- 
ſeat, II contrive to get you in «gin, 


[Engine exit, and locks the door. 

Ram. And Gold ſhall be thy reward. 

Never wis Man, certainly, fo croſs'd in Loy: — 

Surely, ſame evil Chirm or Spell is upon me. 

A falſe atm of fir. Curſe upon their Tongues, 

And Ito be ſo unfortunate roo, to come down ftairs-«+ 
| Enter ROGER, 

Rog. Th+ door is ſhut, and ail quiet — oh, here's 
my Miſter . 

Ram. Who's there 

Rog. Tis I, Sir, your Man Roger. 

Ram. What do you do here——did not I ſend you 
home to bed? 

Rog. If I hid been in bed, where had you been, Sir— 

Ram. Why, Sirrah—— 

Rog. Il tell you, Sir that you may know what 
a piece of ſervice I hiye done you, and how fitly qua- 
lifie4 Jam to be your Servant. | 

Ram. Well, Sir. in what—— 

Rog. I greſs'd, Sir, by your ſending me home, that 
your ſtay there all night, was to play at a better game 
thin any upon the Cards —— 

an. Whit, you imagin'd a Woman in the caſe— 

JL. Troth I did and "twas 2 lucky thought [ 
was nn ſooner out of doors, but I met an acquaintance, 
and as [| ſtaod there talking, I perceiv'd a Man come 
plodding along ——go in without knocking, and ſhut 
the door —— This, thought I, is the Husband, 

Ram. 80 —— 


Rog. Now thought I, may my Maſter be in bed with 
this Man's Wife—— 


Ram. 
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Ram, Y va hail the irpulence to think fo 


| Reg. My Conſcience was fo wicked to tell me fo at 
that tine. Sir. 
, 
| 


- 


Ram. Proceed. 
Rog. Now thought J. muſt my miſter be cramb'd 
under the bed, or thruſt inrty a Cloſer, or Woodhole, 
ind remain in Purgatory all night to ſave a Lady's ho- 
* Foour-——anlefs I work his deliverance. 
© Ram. Well, Sir, 
Rog So to get the door open'd, and put the E 
Ii to confulton, Tery'd out Fire —— and thundet', and 
EKcck'd as hid as I could, till T rais* | the hoaſe, thit 
„Jo might eſcape in the hurry —— Now, Sir, if you 
vill fpeak your Conſcience, Ido believe this piece of 
Policy brought you off — your hare acknowiedgment, 
Pir, will be to me above a'y reward —— 
Nam. Ic was you then, that knock'd, and cry'd out 
Fire —— 
Rog. Yes, Sir, ——at your ſervice. 
Ram. Lend me that Stick in your hand. 
Rog. This Stick, for what, Sir ? 
Ram. Lerd it me I ſay —— 
Rog. Here, Sir, here. 
Ram. Now will I reward your excellent piece of 
Service. Beats bim. 
Rog. Oh, Sir, —oh, what do you mean, Sir ? 
Ram. To beat you till you have no invention left. 
t Reg. Oh, oh, oh, Sir, will you be ungriteful, Sit, 
Pill you be ungrateful ? | 
Ram. Was it you, you Dog, hinder'd me of the 
weeteſt enjoyments Man ever miſs'd, juſt at the very 
il Piaute I was ro have been happy? 
Rog. Oh twas well meant, twes well meant indeed, 
ir, 
Ram, Be gone, and come not near me this Week, left 
l Wbeit th:e to Mummy, | 
Rog. What a croſs Fate is here, I expected reward 
d applauſe, but meet with reproaches and ſtripes — 
ut Aut 1'1] ſolace myſelf with the « Una that the ſe 
e not always ſucceſsful ; | 
Fortune 4 Filt, and ſo often doth vary, 
That Fools may ſucceed and Wiſe Men miſcarry. (exit. 
E 2 | Ram. 
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Ram. In two attempts I have been defeited already. 
enough to d{hierrten an ordinary Lover, but it was the 
ſpighit and malice of Fortune, and not want of I ove 
11 the fair Arabella, therefore as long as ſhe is willirg 
[ will be daring; I am ſo elevated with the thought 
ot her that I cannotleep, bur will ſpend this night in 
budeting with Fortune. LLSOCIS E at the Window, 

„g. Sir, me Vir. Ramble. 

Rem, tlere—12ye you prevail'J—ſhall I once more— 

Eug. My Lady is willing, ſhe fits up reading ar.d 
protends {he can't lleep—he 18 ſnoring in bed again 
a 7 vou hive the rareſt opportunity but my Maſtet 
:00k the Key again after 1 had luck'd the door — td 
Ve don't know how to get you in. 

Ram. I there no hole nor window to creep in at? 

Eg. Juſt there below, is a Cellar-window with a 
bar out, the ſhuttet on the inſide is unpinn'd, and will 
give way, tiy if you can get in there, if you can, I 
will go doawa ard ſhow you up. 

d. | have found it here —2ven with the 2 

Zug. Te if it be wide enough to get through. 

Nam, l believe it is. 

#17. Iii come down then and open the Cellar-door, 

Rum. Do, du—rarc— [Eng. goes from the Windo::. 
Now for a cleanly conveyance, that I could but pas 
and re-paſ(s like a Juggler's Ball, or were like an Egg. 
ſtee p'd in Vinegir to be drawn through the oompaſs «i 
a Thumb- ring No for the Experiment, by this tim: 
ih: is come duwn on the other (ide to help me—I'll go 
heels forward becauſe I don't know how far it is to tg: 

bottom—ſo I am half through, hurf—hupit begins t 

grow ſtraight, hap—hup—:he reward of Lovers had 

need be ſweet for which they endure ſo much —nup- 
huy—'tis damnable n-rrow now, but PIT give t' othe! 

ſquecze, hup— iup— hup—0 my guts—I cart get 20 

iach furthei — what a ſpight is this—-I muſt e'en come 

out again, ENGINE above at the Window. 
Eng. Sir, Sir——where are you? 
Ram. W here are you ? | 
Eng. Here, above the Cook-maid has lock'd th 
Cellar- door and taken out the Key -I can't find it to ge 


down--and if you do get in you can't come up ſtaits. 
Rani 


* — 
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— 


The London Cuckolds. 53 


Ram, | am half in, but if the door w-re open, I could 
not petFiny further - I muſt give over for this night, and 
ink of a Strat1gem againſt fo morrow-- hup-- hup--- 
' Pihao--l am ſtuck faſt- I can neither get quite in nor out. 
> |! Eng. How, Sit !—— 
Ram Hup a—hup-a —hup. a tis fo, Tam faſlt—there 
«is ſome damn'd hook or ſtapl- on the inſide has got 
hold of my cloaths. 
Eng. What wiil you do now, Sir ? 
Num. A pox ef Projects — here muſt I hang like a 
"| Monkey by the Loins. 
if rag. Ha, ha, ha Fa 
0 Ram. Hift, hiſt, yonder comes company, nov (1; ats 
hs taken for a Houſe. breaker —— oh "tis node bat a 
{Lirk. boy. 
I Link. Sawny was tall and of noble rate. [Sings goir g. 
And lov'd me better than any ean. ; 
Have a Licht. 
But now ke lie by another Laſs, | 
And Sawny will ne'er be my Love again, Nt 
Have a Lieht; will you have a Light? (Sings, ava | 
as he piſſes by Rimble knocks his Link on 114 
head as by chance, and exit. 
Ram, A Son of a Whore, knock'd his Lick jul in 
'Wny fice. | 
fl Eng Ha, ha, ha——excaſie me, Sir, I can't forbear 
- ha, ha, ha—— 
"= Ram. S'death, how it ſcalds! 
=» Eng. Hiſt, Sir, hiſt. 


* 4 


* Ram. Ha ! | hear a Caſement open above —1 fear 
ur Dughing has waken'd ſome of the Neighbours— | 
6 It's fo duk I can't fee—— A evindow opens above, 
# 42 one throws a Chamber pot of Water upon 
41 WE! bead juſt 4 lecks np. 


Uh confound you 

Eng. Whar's the matter, Sir ? | 

Ram, One Rogue ſet we on fire with a Link, and 
another has quench'd me with a ſtale Chamber-por, 
hi ugh how it ſtinks, 

Eng. That roguiſh *Pren.ice at the next houſe does 
lo almoſt every night 
Ram, Never was Lover in ſuch a fee. 

| 3 Eng. 
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Eng. Truly, this is enough to cool any body's conf 


rage: but is't not poſhble for you to get out? 
Ram. Hap=1 —hup-a—hup-a—all won't do, I am 
as faſt as if I were 1 I in, 


Eng. Be filent! yonder comes. ſome body, I hear 


'em tread, 
Enter tus Chimney ſweepers. 
1 Ch. Hold, Tom, ftiy, I am damnably grip'd in my 
Outs, I muſt lin a point. 
2 Ch. Make haſte then. 


1 Ch. Oh I am dimn+bt+ fall of wind [Stands it 
his bak juſt againſt Ramble's face poing to untruſ1, 


Ran Faugh! out you ſtinking Cur. 

1 © 2 Ch, Who's there? who's there? 

Nam. A Friend. 

1 Ch. Who are yon? what are you? 

Ram A Gentleman. 

2 Ch, Oh a Ce tleman. 

Rim. Pray help me here, and lend me your hands, 

2 Ch Wat are you wounded, Sir? 

Kam. No. no; coming lire to my Lodging, and loth 
to diſturb the houſe with knocking, becauſe of a fick 
p:rſun within, I went to get in at the Cellar-win- 
dow——and am ſtuck faſt. 

1 Ch Andcir.'t you get out, Sit? 

Ream. No, lend me your help to pull me out. 

2 Ch. Stay, fir onzht we know you may be ſome 
Thief breaking into the Hoaſe, 

Ram. No, no; tis as I tell you. 

1 Ch, But how ſhall we know that? 

Eng. *Tis true as he tells you, Friends, help th: 
Gentleman our. 

2 Ch. Oh, nay then, Miſtreſs, we'll do our beft. 

1 Ch. Hark you, Tom, 2 ggre opportunity. Le 

2 Ch. Ay, ay, well oh on — but are you [ute 
Sir, you cau't get out? 

Ram, No, I iy: been ſtruggling this half hour. 

1 Ch. Come, Tom, help the Gentleman, take you 


hold of th:t arm; hold, Sir, we ſhall ſpoil your HY 


and Per:iwip. 
2 Ch. Give me your Sword, Sir, out of your hand 
a ww, Jm — Ch 
| Bw 


— 


The London Cuckolds. 55 


1 Cb. Scour away [They taks bis Hat and 
Perriwig off, clap one of their old Sooty hats on 
his head and run away, they black his face, 
Ram. Thieves, Thieves, Thieves! 
Eng. What have they done, Sir ? 
Ram, The Rogues inſtead of helping me, are run a- 
wav with a new Beaver- Hat, my Pcrri »ig and Sword. 
Eng. Oh the Raſcals; Sir Sir, yuur crying out has 
raid the Watch ; what will you do now? 
i Rum. Now ſhall be lodg'd in the Compter, and 
carried before a Migiſtrate to morrow an all the City 
wi laing of me by non, I (Fall he talk*'d of in every 
Coffee Houſe, an! Pore Robin will make me a jeſt o- 
ver all che Nirion, 
Ing, Give em god words, Sir; I'll withiraw. 
Ram, Hiſt, hiſt, I'll be filent, it may be they may 
paſs by and not ſ-- mz. 
nter Wat hmen with Lanthorns. 


ls, 1 V. Here, this way they ciy'd Thieves, follow, 
follow. 

eh 2 W. Ay. "twis hereabouts. 

ck 3 W. Ha! here lies one upon the ground. 

n- 1 W. Are you kill'd, Sir, ſpeak ? 


2 W. Ay, if you are dead, pray tell us, 
Ram. No, friend. Jam not much hurt, 
3 W. Ha, Neighbours, he*s half way in at the Grates; 
ne this is ſome Thief. 
1 2 W. Ay ay, a Rogue come to rob the houſe, 
Ram. Pray help me out, friends, and I'll tell you 
the truth. 


he 2 [V. Hold there ; there may be more Rogues in the 
houſe; before we take him out, let us bY and raiſe 
the houſe, 
der 1 W. Ay, knock hard. [ Knock hard at the door. 
LC, 2 V. Riſe; Thieves here, Thieves, Thieves in your 
houſe. 5 
Ram, Now ſhall I be diſgrac'd. 
ou 3 V. Knock hud, knock hard. [ Knock again. 
Kam. Now, what lie ſhall I invent to ſave my credit? 
1 W. Whot. don't they hear; let me knock. 
0 Dogo rk atowe at the window. 


Dood. Hold, hold, are you mad; what's the matter 
there, friends? 3W, 


— 


—— 
- 


ton. 
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; W. We have catch'd a Thief creeping in at your 
Cellar. window, 


Lord, A Thief! : 
3 N. Me veli:yc there ate ſome of his Come- rogues 

b- _ houſe already; let the door be open'd and we'll 

earch, 

Dood. Honeſt "Vatchmen, I thark you——P1] come 
down to yuu p:oſ-ar'y 

Ram. Prev, hone't Watchmen, help me our, fr I 
am ina great deal of prin. 

t JJ. Come Neighbours, we may venture to pull 
him «ut row. 

2 M, Ay. come—pull you by that arm,—>0—p'u-k, 
pluck hard 

Ram. ON ooo 

3 . Nay yon muſt endure ir — Come, Neighbours, 
awiy with'c, all hands to work. 

R m. Zounds my Guts. 

2 WW. S0—"ts don zet up, Sir 

1 IF”. See, th very Lon bars are bent. 

Enter Dog Eg, in his Nelt-geun, with Head-viece, 
ard Banatleers, and a Muſquet barg'd and cock d. 
Leod. Come where is this Thief! where are theſe 

Ryu s! lil ſcour amorg em. 

2 W. Here's „ne we found ſticking faſt betwixt the 
bars in the Cellir-grates. 
Dood. Was he ſo, was he fo, where arc the teſt! 
3 W We ſuppoſe there are ſome in the Cel.ar, that 
at in before. 
Deed. Say you ſo, ſay you fo, if they be there Lil 
ſend 'em out, have amongſt you blind Hupets. 
Doodle fcops down a»d ſhoots the Muſquet of in 
the Cellar=window full backivard as knock d 
down, and let's it fail out of his hand. 

Oh Neighbours, Neighbours, ob! 

11, You h.on't huit yourſe If Maſter, ] hope ? 

Dood. O Neighhours, I can't tell, pray tee, pray ſee. 

2 . No, Sir, I don't fee any hurt you have. 

3 UV. Yau don't bleed, Sir. 

Deod. Is my right arm on? is not my ſhoulder broke 
in pieces ? 

1 IV. Stir your arm, Sir, flirit. Do you feel any pain! 

Leod. No, not at all, 2. 


© 
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: WW. Get up then, Maſter, there's no hurt done. 

31 Was it the recoil of the Maſquer, beat you down? 

Dood. Ay, ay, it was always a damn'd obſtinate 
piece. Come, where is the Rogue? it was all along 
of him, let me talk with him. 

1 W. Whilſt you examine him, we'll ſearch below. 

Dood. Ay, pray do. Engine, go below with the 
Vatchmen. : 

Enter AR ABELLA and ENGINE, 
Eng. You mult perſuade em to let him go. 
( Exeunt one Watchman and Engine, 
Arab. What's the matter here, Husband ? 5 
Doo d. We have catch'd a Thief, Wite, breaking in 


8 1t the Celiar-window. 


Arab, My dear, this is the Gentleman that was fo 
eind to come and offer his ſeryice to night, when Fire 
was cry'd out, 

Deod. Is't ſo ; that cry of Fire was his plot to rob me, 
but that deſign failing, he has made this new attempr. 

Ram. Sir, T am a Gentleman, and one that fcorns 
ſuch baſe actions. II tell yon in ſhort, Sir, how [ 
came to be faſten'd in your window. 

Dood. Ay that, Sir, 

Ram. When L left you to night, I walk*d down the 
ſtrect for a little air; returning, | was dogg'd by two 
or three Rogues, who came behind me in the dark and 
xnock'd me down, ſnatch'd away my Hat, Sword, and 
Perriwip, and began to rifle my pockets; knowing I had 
this purſe of Gold about me, I lid from em upon the 
Ground as far as I could, and ſtruggling with'em found 
my feet in at a Cellar-window, and crowded myſelf as 
far in as I could to eſcape from *em, or at leaſt to ſecure 
my pockets. Finding this, the Rogues let po their 
hands from my mouth (which till then was ſtopp'd) 
to pull mecout, that they might get at my money: But 
I cry'd Thieves, which the Watch preſently hearing, 
away ran the Rogues, and ſo I ſav'd my money. 

Dood. Then you cry'd Thieves yourſelf? 

Ram. Yes; twas I. ; 

Dood. And have been robb'd of your Hat and Perriwig. 

Ram. Yes. 

Dood. How came you ſo diſguis'd, and your face 
black'd, and that Hat upon your head? , , Ram, 


1 
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| 
Ram. The rogues that took mine, clapt this on to | 
my breath from calling ont; and 


muzle me and fto 


with their hands black'd my face ſo; the Rogues w-re 
Caimney- ſweepers, or ſome that wert in that diſguiſe 
— rob, that they might not be ſuſpetted for walking 
a dout. 

Avrab. Tis very likely, Husband. 

Pod. Ay, fo *ris, and if no body be found in my 
houſe, I'l] releaſe you. 

Enter | xG1NF, and Watch nan, 

Hateb. We cin find no body, Sir. 

Eng. We have look'd ſo much as in the Oven, and 
the Ciſtera. 

Dood. Well, Sir, your S:rvant then. Watchmen ſee 
the Gentleman home, and call to morrow, and I'll 
ou you ſomething to drink. 

283 N. Your Servant, Maſter. 
1 V. What, muſt he po then? 
2 V. Ay, he's an honeſt Gentleman, and has been 


robb'd himſelf, 


Ram. Sir, good night to you, I am ſorry my miſ- 
fortunes occ 1 this diſturbance. 

Arab. Hark you, Sir, now the wort is paſt, let me 
put in a word before you go. | 
Lord, Sr, that your Miſtreſs was but here in my place 
to ſee you now. 

Ram. | ſhauld not be much ſorry if ſhe were, I am 
not the firt unfortunate Lover, I'd (iy it happen'd to 
me for her ſak:, coming to fee her. 

Arab. She could not chuſe but love you for ſuch a 
piece of Kiizhi Ertantty, and take you about the 
Neck, and kiſs you 

Ram, Not till I had waſh'd my Face, fair Lady. 

Arab. Oh, don't w:iſh your Face, by no means, be- 
fore you [ce her, for now you are the comlieſt black 
Gentleman, methinks. 

Ram, Well, well, Lady, inſult o'er my misfortunes. 

Arai, At leaſt, Sir, let your Picture be drawn in 
this poſture, to preſent to het, and wiite underneath, 
The Wandring Knight. 

Dcod. Dear, you are too bold with the Gentleman. 
Ram. I am glad my afflictions yield any Diverſion ; 


another 
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to Another time it may be my turn to laugh, I confeſs I 


c 
re 
le 


E 


| 


am 2 hietle out of Countenance now. 


Arah What, ſich a handſome proper Gentleman as 


\you re, out of Counrenance? fy, fy, methinks a Man 
of your Complexion ſhould not biaſh at any thing. 


Dood Pray excuſe her, Sir, my Wife's a merry pra- 


trins Wag. 


Rim. | like her ne'er the worſe ! | 

Dood Good night. Sir ; good night Nei ghbour 

Rim. Your Servant. Sir; good night Mrs. Mag- pye. 

Arab. Chinney ſweep; beh. 

Dod. Come, Wife, you were a little too ſevere with 
the Gentleman. 

Arab, 'V hit, ſhould T have no revenge of him for 


| liftnrbing us, and raifing us out of ovr beds! 


Ram. Come, Gentleman, forward to my Lodging, 
this Way; ſtay, yonder's ſome body with a light, I 
would not be feen 

Enter Townwry and Ton. 

Town, Now, you Dog am not I very merry, this "tis 
to be drunk, you Dag. [ Townly ffxging, 

Tom. Sit. don't make a noiſe, we art near the Vatch. 

Tewn, Watch, ſhew them we, that 1 may ſcour 
amongſt them, 1 ne'er kill'd a Watchman yet. 

i W. Who goes there? 

Town. You are a Son of a Whore, (Sings 

Ram. Tis Townly drank. 

2 W Knock him down, 

Ram. Be kind to him, 'tis a friend of mine-—h:'s 
in drink, 

Town, Hold -a trace 
Devil art thou? 

3 W. Well, Maſter, for your ſake— 


friend of thine | who the 


Town, For his ſake ! what's he, a Devil, or one of 


the Black- guard here upon Larth—No, in my Con- 
ſcience, *cis a ſeſuit. 
Tom. By his Cloaths, Sir, it ſhould be Mr. Ramble. 
Town, Ramble! what a pox, I ſhould know Ramble 
from a black Sheep. Hold up your light, Ramble! what 


a-pox doſt thou do thus like the Prince of Darkneſs, 
with theſe Hell-hounds about thee, and in this pickle ? 


Ram, Misfortunes, Frank, misfortunes, 


— 


1 
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Town. Thou art an unſeaſonable Blockhead, Ned, t. 


go a Maſquerading thus, when it has been ſo long outf 


of faſliion. 


1 N. The Gentleman has been knock'd down and 


robb'd, Sir. 
Town Ay, Neighbours, that comes of Whoring. 
Ram. Hold your tongue, you'll make a diſcovery. I 
confeſs, I was about the other intrigue I told yon of, 
Tewn. And the Husband came, and you were forced 
to creep up the Chimney to get away. This comes o 
your Whoring ſtill. Hark yon, friends, did you not 


catch this Gentleman Catter-wauling upon the ridge 


of a Houſe. h 

3 W. No, Sir, ſtuck faſt in a Cellar prate, half in, 
and half out. | 

Town, What, Burglary, Ned, Barglary—worſe and 
worſe, this comes of Whoring ſtill. 

2 N. No, Maſter, 'twas no 1 crawl'd ins 
to the Grate to ſave his Money, he loft but his Hat, 
Perriwig, and Sword. 

Town. This comes of your Whoring ſtill. Hereafter, 
Ned, be ral'd by me, leave lewd Whoring, and fall to 
honeſt Drinking. You ſee I am not turn'd Conjarer, nor 
like one that had been ſtudying the Black-Art; Wine 
don't diſguiſe a Man half ſo much as Whoring, Ned, 

Ram, Come, prithee go home. Watchmen, forward. 
this Geatleman and I, lodge in the ſame houſe. 

Tewn, Look you, friends, I'll go home if you pleaſe; 
but for this Tartar here, e en take a Lodging for him: 
ſome great Inn; hang out his Picture, blow a Trumpet, 
and ſhow him for Groats a- piece. I warrant yon, you“! 
raiſe a Patrimony ; be wiſe 1 ſay, and ger Money by 
him, you'll never have the opportunity of ſuch anoth-r 
Monſter. 

1 W. The Gentleman's diſpos'd to be merry wit" 
you, Maſter. | 

Town, Well, Ned, fare thee well. To tell the truth, 
I am alittle aſham'd of your Company at preſent, I a 
ſorry to leave my friend in affliction ; but this comes 
of Whoring, Ned, this comes of your W horing. 


3 W. What, Maſter, are you gone 


[Exeunt. Town and Tom: 


Ram. 


rar 
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Ram. Hang him, let the Tyrant go; "twill be my 


toro to inſult ene of th fe deys. [Fxeunt, 


—_— 


1 


ACT Iv. SCENE 1 


Fiter T ownrry and R 1: muBLE. 


Tocru. N as an rear? .turate adventure; the 


I Wit ap ed! 40 gone home hen 


you tie 6 „ fe a filſe alm of 
be when li} . i. 666, (OO youu, 3 third d. F.at by 
ſticki /g ttt in] there to be bur t with 2 


Link, don 1 ytnat h nber bat tongb'd of vour 
(losths taken by tre Watch, ſuſge d: d tr» be 2 T hief, 
the Houſe alarn' , the Husband (ce you you Miſtreſs 
j-<r you, your Fi end to come by ard | ny at nn 
all your afflictions now truly way'ft thou fii.g Fortune 
my Coe. map 

Ram. But you were a little too Frmerciful, conſiders 
ing hu my Yupper fell into your mouth but * be- 
fore —. nat the Devil ſhould ſend you there juſt in the 
critical minare. 

Town Right; there was another fine turn of For- 
tune; you ſtarted the Hare, gave bei the long courſe, 
I fell in by chance ard took her at the half turn. 

Ram, I could curſe my Stars. 

Town. 'Tis in vain; they will ſhed their malicious 
influence: You will have no luck at intrigues, I aiways 
told you fo; therefore for the future make your court 
to the Bottle, Ned, to the Bottle ———— 

Ram. | would take your counſel and forſwear all 
Woman kind, bur for the hope I have to bring one. of 
theſe two deligrs to perfection yet: my firſt Miſtreſs 
rr d through miſtike ; the ſecond jcer'd me to blind 
her Husband. 

Tocyn. Still wilt. thou be miſled by hopes; Hope is 
yet more flattering far than Women, and 2 greater Jilc 
than Fortune; tis the grand Bawd to all ill luck. 

Enter Roc EA with a Letter. 

Rog. Here's a Letter, Sir, to be deliver'd to you with 
all ſpeed. 

Ram. H: let me ſce it quickly —[Opens it and read.. 
From Eugenia. F | Toon, 


_ OS 
ab 


62 The London Cuckolds. 


. own. Ay, the Devil is coming abroad again to 
ander your Converſion. | {Ramble reads. [4 f 
in, 

My Huihand will be from home all this morning, | C 
am very drfirons to be informed the Partuulars of la K 
mpht's muſortune ; curicfity forces me, in ſpite of bl ſhes, ¶ to 
to give you this invitation. m 

Enter at the back door cuit bout knocking ; if you meet 
got Jane below, come diretily up fair. 


Goc d. 15 
Tewn, Here is another Sprindge laid to catch th 
Woodcock. F p 


Ram. Frank. Is notthis a Temptation now ? is it to he g 


reſiſted think you? can fleſh and blood forbear going F. 


Town. Truly here is a very fair appearance. nl 
Ram. What can hinder at Ho ? * ; 
Town, The old Devil may dance agein. * 
Ram. Fan Townly, five me thy | +67 WER if I fail Þ 6. 


now, Iwill, from this time, give over Aſſtgnations fo 
and Stratagems, ard be thy Cor vert for ever ——=—— | c: 
Town, Upon thele terms I conſent to part with 


there. Adien. he 
Ram. Adieu. Now you ſhali ſee me return trium- 
pant, | [Exeunt 
SCENE N. o. 


Euter l UOE NIA A, AN E. 
Fug. Fane, have you ſent my Letter! 
Fane. Yes, Madam, but the Meſſenger it not return. ba 
Eug. It was 2 very ſtrange accident laſt night—— IF ha 
J carnot but thi:k on't. I would fain know the 
K iddle I can'c imagine how it came about. Sp 
ane. Mr. Ramble, when he comes, will inform you m. 
all: 1 lock'd out at the window, and ſaw them both dil 
po away together they were old acquaintance. th 
Eng. I hope the Gentleman, who ever he was, had 
Ciſciction enongh to evade the acknowledgment of tet 
what paſs'd - 
Z116, J fear Mr. Ramble over-heard too much o— 
al that was the occaſion he drew his Sword, 
Eng. Worſt come to the wor Tit I cannot cove 
ir with Deni1ls, he malt acknowledge it but a Miſtake 
and hilf in fault. 


Fine, Ay, Madam, what made him abſent ? Lug 


—— ——_— —-—_— 
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to Eug. June, be you abont the door below, and watch 
1. 4 for the anſwer, or his coming. { Jane exits 
do not yet comprehend the meaning of this (ktanger ; 
IT} what made him fo curious to ſpy into the Secrets of the 
f |} Family the firſt night of his coming; there is a Myltery 
„too in that—-here he comes —now I'll dive ioty that 
matter. N 
et | Enter LoveDay. 
Love. Madam, good morrow to you, I have weteh'd 
your Husbanv's going ont to get an opportunity to 4 
ne ſp oak with you in yrivat-, Nay, blah nat, Madam, at | 
any thing that paſs'd liſt night, what knowledge | have 
be pather'd of your ſecrers, lies buried in this breaſt ; the | 
g Trolick I oliy'd latt night wis harml- \s, and for mitth- | 
ſake, ar { ſuch, as I hope you can freely pardon, | 
Exwg. | nop- you have 9 enough to conceal 2 
Woman's Friting ; there was na ill intended by that } 
ii Gentleman's being there, but the diſcovery of the per- 
ns for might hive prov'd dangerous, and given great 
— | c:uſe of ſaſpicion. 
th Love. [| hid not proceeded ſo far, but to cleit the 
houſe of a Rival. 
n- Eug What mean you, Sir ? 
nt Love. By a Rival I mean an intruder to your aſſe di- 
ons, one that invades my right. | 
Eug. I underſtand you nor, Sir. 
Love, Zugenia, Marriage has intitled you your Hu- 
J. band's, your Duty and (bediene are his, but it you 
— hy any Love to ſpare befide, I claim it as my due. 
the Eug. As your duc! — I confeſs you have pliyg'd the 
Spy, and know my Secrets, therefore may think to make 
on me comply, and to keep me in awe by threatning to 
zh diſcover laſt night's tranſactions ro my Husband ; but 
that is a poor deſign, | | 
all Love. No, Lady, I ſcorn that; I have better pre- 
of tenfions and a nobler claim —— Look well oa me, tho 
in diſguiſe, do you not know me ? 
— Eug. Know you 
Love, Am I not like one that you once lov'd, and to 
vel whom you often —_— fail, you could never loye any 
ke other man? Is Loveday ſo loſt in your remembrance ? 
I Have ſeven years ſo alter'd me, that I am in nothing 


like the Man I was? F 2 | Eug. 


= 
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Eug. Loveday! it it you? forgive my exceſs of won- 
der; your growth and the Small-pox have fo alter'd 
you, that I ſcarce know you in any thing but your 
voice, and even that is alter'd too. 

Love. You ſee, Fugrnia, how ſubje& we are to 
change; but my heart is ſtill the ſame, and I wiſh 

out's were ſo too. 

Eug. Be aſſut'd, Loveday, I can never hate the Man 
I once lov'd fo much. 

Love, How young and innocent were we in our firſt 
Loves--and all our Vows ſincere but time and abſence 
has effac'd them quite, and your heart has taken new 


im preſſions. O, Eugenia, tis death to me to ſee you, 


and not to ſee you mine. 

Fug. Speak not too much, my Toveday, leaſt you 2- 

pain raiſe the flame was never quite extinct, for ſtill ir 

ies hot and glowing at my heart—Butr tell me, why 
came you in this difzuiſe, and with pretence to be a 
Servant ? 

Love. When return'd from travel, I heard the fatal 
news of your Marriage, but excus'd you, becauſe your 
Friends deceiv'd you, and I was abſent. 

Eug. Alas! they told me you were dead, and [ 
heard ir ſeveral times confirm'd. 

Love. That was our Parents plot to divide our af- 
fections. They writ the ſame to me of you. 

Eug. Had I known you were living 

Love. Well, Eugenia, ſay no more of that. I come 
now to play an after-game; though you arc married, 
and your perſon is your Husband's, I claim a Mare in 
your affeCtions, fi ace wholly I cannot enjoy you, allow 
me what part you can. I cannot live without your 
Kindnefs ; and ſince your inclinations to a Gallant, ate 

artly privileg'd by the conſtraint of your Marriage, 
i claim that Title. 

Eug. I confeſs I once loy'd you, nor had my affecti- 
ons ever abated, but from report of your death ; the 
ſight of you revives them again — be you diſcreet, 
and I cannot be unkind. - 
Love, Ble ſs'd Eugenia! 

Zug. But why came you in this diſguiſe ? 
Love, To get admittance into your houſe. 
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Eug. How came yon by that Letter of Recomme a- 
d:tion from my Husband's brother? 

Love. I took it from a oung man that had been his 
ſ-rvant at — he, de ſirous to tetutn to live 
in England, obtain'd it from his Maſter, to recommend 
him to yont Husband,—. Coming in the ſame Ship to- 
gether, I learnt from his diſcourſe he depended on Ser- 
vice, and what proviſion he had made for his reception 


here—T recciy'd him into mine, took this Letter from 


him with deſign to petſonate him here, which has ſue- 


' ceeded (> fortunately, as once more to introduce me 


- 


— 


| bro2d, no body to obſetve or m_ 
r 


to the preſence of my dear long lov'd Eagentia. 

Exg. How thall 1 recompence this Coaltiney ? 

Love. Love is the beſt ieward of Love; I cannot Tong 
remain in this diſguiſe, for I mult apperr tomy friends, 
ho expect my arrivil every day; therefore let flip no 
opportunity miy make us bleſy'd, 

Eug. My dear Zæveday. 

Love. Mow the hour is inviting ; your Husbaad a- 
our deſires: Say 
—(hall we now? bluth nor, nor turn thy head into my 
bolom, buc to thy Chamber, my dear, 

Fug. Yeu have prevail 'd ind [ have power to re- 
faſe you nothing —— retire in there, ard expeft my 
coming; I will orly gize ſome neceſlary orders to my 
Maid, and come to you preſently, 

Tode. My derr Soul, make hafte, for Love has but 2 
ſhort time to rep the harveſt of many yesrs. Exit. 

Fug. T muſt contradi my orders to Fane, leaſt I be 
ſurpriz'd by Mr. Ramble; his coming now is to be 2- 
voided as well as my Hushind's..O, Fane, what news? 

Enter [An E. 

Fane, Mad im. Mr, Ramble was gone abtoad, but his 

10 is rug to look him, to give him your Letter, 

Eug. No matter for his coming now, I have alter'd 
my mind, I am giz he was not at home. 

Fane, Will you not ſez him then, if he comes? 

Fug. Not noww.,—lI will tell you my Reaſons another 
time, ; 

Fane. Well, Madam, 'tis ten to one whether his Man 
finds him. [Going away towards the Tiamber, 

Eug. Whither are you going! : 

F 73: Fane. 
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Fane» Into your Chamber to make your bed. 

Eug. No, no, ſtay I'll go to bed again for an hour. 

Fane. II lay it ſmooth then for you. 

Eug. Hold, don't go in; go down, and remain be- 
low till I call you, but watch my Husband's coming, 
be as diligent to give me notice, as if Mr Ramble were 
here. [ Exit, 

Fane. Yes, Madam. What can the meaning of this 
be? or is he in her Chamber alre»dy, and ſhe would 
not have me know it it mult be, her nct letting 


me go in—he flipr up ſtairs whilſt I was abſent-this is 


but a ſudden fit of modeſty in her——T {hall know all 

anon. LExit. 

LovE DAV And TUHH SIA in te Bed Chamber, be un- 
button d ſitting upon the Bed. ſide. 

Love. Come ro my Arms, dear kind Creature, and 
let me gaze upon thy Charms a while, before the Cur. 
rains are drawn round us, and day is ſhat from our 
fight. Thus could 1 look, and kiſs, and hug, for ever, 
CO! I amin an exticy of Joy. | | 

Fug. Come you hither to talk, my dear? 

Love, O dear Soul, how kind was that rebuke ? come, 
now to bed to bed, that we may plunge in Bliſs, and 
dive in the ſweet Ocean of Delight. 

Zug. Somebody knocks at the door—who's there? 

Jane without. Madam, my Maſter is below and juſt 
coming up to you. 

Eug. O, good Wench, run down and ſtop him alittle, 

Fane. He's coming up ſtairs now. — 

Love. Where ſhall I hide my ſelf? 

Eug. Here, in the Maid's Chamber ;,——the Door's 
lock'd, and the key out. 

Love. Ne'er a Cloſct in the room? 

Eng. No, Sir—here, here, cover yourſelf in the bed, 
I'll draw the Curtains round you. 

Love. O, any where. 

She covers bim in the bed, ſhuts the Curtains, and 
fits upon a Cuſhion by the bed fide, as reading. 
Eug. So, now for my Book and a Cuſhion, and to 
My Devotions | 
Enter Das$nwELL and Jans. 


. Fane. Pray, Sir, don't go in there, Iam juſt going 
to make the bed, 6 1 c paßt 


— 


— — 
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Daſh. Well, I ſhan't ftay——what is your Miſtreſs 
doing ? 

Fame: What ſhe is always doing, Sir, praying I 
thin 

Daſp. O. yonder ſhe is——Come, Wife, prithee lay 
by thy Book, I did never ſee the like on thee, thou 
nt always handling one good thing or another, 

[Exit Jane. 

Eug. 1 had juſt done, Husband, and was comin 

dowa—thit Fane might clean the room. Come, will 


you go below ? 


Daſo. No, prithee ſtay a little, Wife, I came only 
to ſee thee, and tell thee the news —— the Bride and 
Bridegroom are come from Church 

Eug. Where were they Married 

Daſh. They would have no Licence, and ſo were 
married at the Minories, a place at Liberty, becauſe it 
was more private 

Eug. I would not have been married at one of thoſe 
ungodly, unſanctified Chapels, methinks, for ne er fo 
much tis very anlucky they fa 

Daſh. What luck Mr. Alderman will have, I know 
not; tis ſuch a Match, methinks— the Bride is more 
fit to play with a Bartholomew Baby than to have a 
Husband ; Cuds niggs, a Cock Sparrow would be too 
many for her, 

Eug. How you talk, Husband—and who was there 
at the Wedding ? 

Daſh. Only his brother Alderman and myſelf, and 
an old Woman the Bride calls Aunt.—.-Wife—-come 
hither Wife prithee Wife come, 

Enter IAN E. 

Fane, Madam wont you pleaſe to go down? 

Daſb. Fane, Go down and fetch up your Miſtreſs's 
Candle, 

Fane, Sir, my Miſtreſs has eaten her breakfaſt al- 
ready, 


Daſh. Eh pouh— fetch me a Candle, and my 


Tobacco-bex 


Fane, Lord, Cir, you won't offer to take Tobace 
here, in my Miſtreſs's Chamber. : 
Da ſb. Hirk, ſome body knocks. 


Fane, No, Sir, no- | Daſh. 


* 
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Daſh. Eh, pouh, piſh here, here, take the Rey 
of my Corrpting-houſe and fetch the Pacquet of Let- 
ters that lies in the window. 

Fane. You know, Sir, I could neyer open that ſcurvy 
N door in my life. | 
4 Daſ. Vox of this dull Wench——ſhe has put me by, 
| I thaa't hive ſuch a mind again this month: well, Wife. 
| Il leave thee 1 mutt go and dine with 'em; I promis'd 
| em not to ſtiy; fare thee well, Vil come and ſee you 
before right. [/xit. 

Eug. As you pleaſe, Husband ; Fare, go down and 
ſtay below. 

— Yes, Malim—Am 1 ag1in ſent away ; I can 
ſee no body ——what can the matter be I ſhall find 
it out. [ Exit, 

Eug. His abfence never was more wiln'd——are you 
not in a [wert, Sir? 

Love. I am almoſt ſmother' with the Cloaths, I lay 
ſo ſtill J durſt fcarcely breathe ; if he hal proceeded 
in his kindneis to you, there hid been more ſacks to 
th* Mill I ſhonld have had a fine time on'r, 

Eug. June s coming was very luck 

Tore Would he not have been pur off, think you ? 

Eng. Yes, he's never very troubleſome. 

Tove. Is he quite gone, think you ? 

Eug. Stiy, lie till a little, III look out at window 
and ſee if ke be gone ftorth, 

Leve. Do, let all be ſecure, and then, Eugenia, let 
us to bed with all the erger haſt that ever Lovers made, 

Eug. Hulk, I think heit hin coming up ſtairs again. 

Tove. Then, like 2 Snail, I will draw in my horns 
ONCC mote 

Eug. Shut, ſhut the Curtain. 

Futer Ra MAL E followed by Taxes. 

Fane. 914, Sir, hold, you muſt not go in, 

Ram. You are miſtiken, Mrs. Fare. 

Fane. My Miſtreſs charg'd me to the contrary. 

Ram. [tell you, you are mi ſtaken. I had a Letter 
from her, {he lent for me 

Fane, But, Sir, my Maſter - 

Eng. Who is that, Fane, Mr. Ramble? 

Ram, Tis I. Madim, your humble ſetyant 

Eng. Leave us, Fane. Ram. 


— 2 - — — 
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Ram, I rereive your letter, kiſe'd it a thouſand 
times, and made what haſte | could to obey your Sum- 
mons. | 

Eug. Things are alter'd fince, my Husband 

Ram. He's ſafe, Madam, I ſaw him go out. 

Eng, He will be back again immediately, 

Ram. | h-ard him tell a Servant, as he went forth, 
that he ſhould not return till evening. 

Ewe. He's gone but croſs the ſtreet, I am ſure he will 
not ſtay long, let me beg you therefore to ſhorten your 


viſit. 


Ram. You ſeem to drive me hence; do you repent 
you ſent for ma? 

Eug No, Sir, but I was ſo ſcar'd laſt night, that k 
dare not run too great a hazzard, it imports me, Sir, 
to be wary. 

Ram. Well thit Conjuring Raſcal was a witty fel- 
law; when he firſt began his Frolick he made me in 2 
ſweit with apprehenfion. | 

Fug. | was in a fad trembling too. 

Ram. His calling me forth at laſt for a Devil, was as 
excellent piece of ſervice. 

Eug. I fear'd that would have diſcover'd all. 

Ram. 1 had a Rheum tickled my throat, and if he 
had not by that device deliver'd me, my Cough would 
have burft out; I had long befcre much ado to ſmother 
it. | 

Eng, It was a fair eſcape indeed; therefore let us 
prevent the like accidents for the future; wherefore if 
you love me, or ever hope for my kindneſs, go away 
now for fear of a miſchief. 

"Ram. What leave you already, when you ſent for me? 

Zug. By that you ſee my kiodoefs, were it convenient, 
therefore, pray go 

Ram. We have not yet talk'd half enough, you have 
giv-n me no account of the Miſtake that happen'd after. 

eng. The greateſt miſtake was in you at the door 
there was elſe no harm in it. 

Ram. Nay, I ask'd not the queſtion to raiſe bluſhes 
on your Checks, they were beautiful enough before, 
and you may ſpare 'em ; nor can your words inform 
me much more than I know already, for that perſon 
was 
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was my intimate Friend and Acquaintance, and I have 
ſworn him to Secrecy. 

Eug. Ian apt to believe you thought more than 
was, and that h- ſpoke more than he ought=——this 
is not a time to come to a right underſtanding, there- 
tote I beg you would leave me at preſent for thit 
yoang maa is ſtell in the houſe, and ſhould he chance 
to ſce you agen —— 

Ram. If h- ſhould Tl bribes him to (cerery. 

Eug. I wo1!d not for the World he ſhould ſee you 
again to ka you, left he ſhould ſhow you to my 
Husband, and (ſpoil all Commerce for the future; th: re» 
fore as you hope for future kind aeſs, aad reſpect my 
quiet, be gone. 

Ram | ware refuſe you nothing, but methinks (> fair 
an opportunity ſhould not be loft, your Husband gone 
abroad, you undre{\'d, your bed there, I here 

Daſh. without Fane, Fane where are you? 

Eng. Undone! that's my Husband's voice coming up 

Ram. I'll under the bed [ ſtairs. 

Eug. Yon can't, it's too low. 

Ram. I'll into 't then. 

Eug. Hold, no, no, my Husband's come home to go 
to bed, he's not well. 

Rum What ſhall I ſay ? 

Jane withour. Have x care, Sir, hive 2 care—- 

Eug. Draw your Sword, be angry, threaten, ſwear 

ou'll 11— : | 

Ram. Who, your Husband? 

Eug. Any body-—n0 matter—-hunt about as if you 
laok'd for ſome body. 

Enter DasnuwELL, JANE. 

Fane. 1 iy have a carcem—silaVC a Caſe en—— 

Daſh Have a care of what, you-filly baggage ? ——= 
Wife, what makes you tremble ?-— 

Eug. O Lord, Husbind, I am fo frighted — 

- Daſh. Ha! a drawn Sword—what's he there? 
who are you, Sir? what would you have, Sir? 

Ram. Have, Sir o— 

Eag. Indeed, Sic, he is nat here—Pray be pacified— 

Ram, I'll be the death of him; his blood ſhall pay 


kor the Aﬀeont. 


Eng. Indeed, Sir, he is not here. Ram: 


Enemy <> > WS 
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Ram. Come, come, down on your knees all of you 
and confeſs. 

Daſh. What means this, Wife? 

Ram. Down on your knees, Sir. 

Daſh. Knees, Sir! 

Eug. He is not here upon my word, Si. 

De ſh. He is not here indeed, Sir—who is it Wife? 

Ram He muſt be here, I follow'd him. 

Fane. Indeed, Sir, he went out again. 

Ram. No, he muſt be hereabouts; I'll not leave a 
corner unſearch*'d—Ha [He ccunte : feiti 4 


5 5 thows open the Curtains, pull off the Bed- 


cloaths, and diſcovers Loveday in bed Eugenia 
ſhrieks. runs to Ram. catches his arm and [<oons, 

Eug Ah! 

Daſh. A man in my bed! 

Zane. On hold, Sir, for Heaven's ſake my Miſtreſs 
iwoons—ſhe'll die away—ſhe's with child — you'll 
make her miſcarry. 

Ram. Madam, be not frighted, Til not meddle with 
him now for your fake. 

Daſh. What means all this? | 

Ram. Your houſe ſhall at preſent be his SanQuary, 
and protect rhe man that hath done 1e ſuch injuries, 
but when I meet him abroad, let him guard well his 
Throat, had he twenty Lives be ſhould not live one 


e 


hour after. 

Daſh. Pray, Sir, let me know the meaning of this, 
and how the young mon has offended you. 

Ram. | cannot think on't without Rage, let ſome 
of them tell you. | 

Daſh. What have you done to the Gentleman to pro- 
yoke him? 

Love. Done to him, Sir-—-no great matter 
done | 


Ewg. I'll tell yon, Hausband ——7 ane being in the 
ſtreet and ſeeing this Gentleman paſs by, was fo fooliſh 
to ſhrick and cry ont, the Devil, the Devil —— the 
Gentleman following her and preſſing to know the 
meaning, ſhe told him ſhe ſaw the Devil in his ſhape 
I:ft night; and how one in this houſe rais'd him in his 
likeach; 


upon this the Gentleman being incens'd 
ruſh' d 
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ruſh'd into the nouſc, ran in e ry room to look for 
the young man ind had like co wav. ſurprz 0d Him in 
his Chimoer, but fortunuicly ne np h.m hreacen, 
fli,p'd down tuts aw ran in here for ſhelter, ud u d 
not June and | hid aim in oy bed he hed certainly 
bee murt het d. 

Ram. Do you not thi: k. Sir, Thid te: ſoa to be angi)y 

Laſb. hat a ly b y age were you ? 

Fane, Tru y, vir, it was my fright, che Devil laſt 
ai ht and this Ge tlem n were ſo like 

Daſb. Nay, he was very like him, that's the ti ui h ont. 

Rem. dit. now you know the teaſon, I hope you'll 
excuic my incruding into your houſe, and | beg your 

.rJdon, Mada n, for frightaing you—as for that Con- 
purer, let him beware huw he ſtirs over your threſhold; 
he may ſater leave his Circle when he's raiſing the 
Devil than ſtir forth of theſe doors: let him look to't; 
ſo your lervant, your ſervant. —Oh, falſe, dama'd tall: 
woman! | Exit, 

Daſb. Fane, go down and lock the door after him ; 
leſt ue ſhould return and ſurprize us. 

Love. Madam, I rhank you; truly, Sir, under Hea- 
ven, I think yur Lady has ſav'd my Life, for had it 
not been for her, he had certainly murther'd me. 

Dajh. He's a damn'd Cholerick fellow, I am glad you 
eſcap'd ſo well, Sir; keep cloſe to day, to morrow III 
provide for you out of his reach; I have found a friend 
that will entertain you in a very good Employ meat. 

Love. I thank you, Sir. : 


Eug. How happen 'd it that you return'd fo luckily, 
Husband ? 

Da ſb. By 4 Providence, I think. -I was to have 
din'd where I told you, but all that's prevented, Mr 
Alderman is not like to bed his Bride to Night. 

Eug. How, is any thing happen'd amily.? 

Daſh. Nothing of harm to either of them —— but 
Alderman Doodle brought him news from Change that 
there is a Ship code up the River, in which they both 
have very great concerns--1 cannot tell yon the Parti- 
culars, but a Meſſenger is come on purpoſe from the 
Maſter of the Ship, co defire em to take Boat and go 


don this Tide I ſuppoſe ſome Seizure of Prohibited 


Goods, 
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Goods, or the like, I did not enquire into the mat. 
ter ut they muſt go. 

Fug I am glad 'tis no worſe——bur tis ſome great 
bufineſs thit can call him away from his Bride the firſt 
night of his Marriage too 

Daſh. Nay they are in ſuch haſte they cannot ſtay 
dinner but that is becauſe of the Tide, 1 ſuppoſe —— 

Eug. And that is the reaſyn, Husband, you are 
come back 

Daſh. Yes; their Wedding. Dinner is deferr'd till 
their return ; and I am glad it fell out fo, fince my 
coming ſav'd a Man's life, for ought I know. 

Eug. Indeed fo am I, Husband ; what a fad thing ic 
would have been, if a Man had beer. kill'd in your houle. 

Daſh. No, no, it's better as 'tis; come, let's have 
dinner in good time | 

Erg. Yes, preſeatly, Husband, I'll go below and 
give order for't. [ xit, 

Daſh. Come, Sir, whilſt Dinner is getting ready, 
you and | will take a turn in the Garden, there we'll 
talk farther of your concerns, and Jil let you know 
how | intend to provide for you. 

Love, I'll attend yon, Sir——T thank you for your 
generous care.—Fugenia, now I love thee more than 
ever—how handſomely the brought all off. [Exeunt. 

Enter V1SEACRESs and DooDLE. 

Wiſe. Come, Brother, are you ready to go? . 

Dood. I have ſent for my Wife to ſp:ak two or three 
words with her and I have done. —. Merthinoks it is wy 
unlucky that buſineſs ſhould fall out thus on your Wed- 
ding-day, and force you to leave your Bride unbedded. 

Wiſe. Tis ſo at preſent, but hereafter I ſhall never 
be much concern'd at any thing rhat calls me away, 
knowing what ſecurity I have of my Wife in my ab- 
ſeace from her ſimplicity, and I will now ſhew you an 
example that fhall confute all your arguments to the 
contrary, and convince you of your error. 

Doed. I ſhall not be converted without a Miracle, 

W./e. I read a very pretty paſſage in a wiggiſh book 
when I was a Prentice, and it has run in my head 
ever ſince and now I will praQiſe it upon my Wife 
you ſhall behold and wonder, 

Dood, Well, let's ſee. G 1ife. 
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Wiſe. Hog Wife. 
Enter Aunt and PEOGCGx. 


Aunt. Here, and pleaſe you is your Bride—=Peggy, | 


havdoth your Cutteſie to your Nrncle and the Gentle- 
an:! 

Wiſe. There's my dainty Peggy. 

Aunt, There is a Gentlewoman without, your Wife, 
1 N ſuppoſe, enquites for you. 

I.fe. Tell her he is about a little private buſineſs. 

Dood. And that I'll wait on her preſently. 

Wiſe. Oh fie, wait upon your Wife that hel! 
come preſently is enough. 


Wiſe. And return to us again to take chrrge of Peggy, 
for III not have her ſee any London Wife, eſpecialiy 
no witty Wife. 

Doo d. Well, well, Mr. Alderman—-come-—-to my 
Converſion now, make haſte or my Wife won't ſtay. 

Wiſe. There "tis now again, won't ſtay there's 
a witty Wife for you. 

Deod. Well, well pray to the buſineſs. 

Wiſe. Now pray fir down and obſerve, 

Peggy, here, come to me, Peggy. - 
Peg. Yes, forſooth. [Peg. makes two Carteſses. 


Wiſe. Your Curteſie— ſo, that's as I am your Uncle; 


another now as I am your Husband—ſo, now ſtand be- 
fore me you know, Peggy, you are now my Wife. 

Peg. Yes, forſooth, ſo Naunt tells me. 

Wiſe. And that is a happineſs for which you are to 
thank Heaven, that you have married a diſcreet ſobet 

rſon. 

Peg, Ves, forſooth. { Re-enter Aunt, 

Wiſe. One that will keep and preſerve you from a1 
the mad roaring Bears, Bulls, and Liors, in the Town, 
that would without him devour thee alive. 

Peg. Oh, but fotſooth, Nuncle-husband, you won't 
let em now, will you? 

Wiſe. No, no, and for this, you are to obſerve my 
Wi.l ani Plerſure in all things, and to fear and trem- 
ble at off-nding me. 

Peg. Yes, forivoth. | i 

Wiſe. Now tell me Peggy, do you know what ou ; 

4. , 

. 


—(k . — — 


Dood. Well, that I'll come preſently. [Aunt exit. | 
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Peg. Love, it is to give one fine things. 

. Wiſe. How know you that, Peggy | 

Peg: becaule, forfoorh Nuncle- husband, Naunt ſaid 
you lov'd me, and therefore that you gave me this 
Sep wy and Manto, and theſe Ribbands, and this, 
and r is. 

Deod. Oh very well, ſhe'll learn in time — 

Miſe. But now you are my Wife, Peggy, and you are 
to love me, and the love of a Wife to her Husband, is 
to lo all things that he defires and commands. 

Peg. Yes, Prſooth, 


Wiſe. But, beſide the Love of a Wife, Peggy, there 


| is the Duty of a Wife + do you know what the Duty 
of a Wife is ? 


Peg. Duty, Nancle, what's that? 
- Wiſe. I have not time to inſtruct you to night in the 
whole Duty of a Wife, becauſe Buſireſs calls me away 
—[ will therefore only inform you at preſent what the 
Duty of a Wife is to her Husband at night, which is to 


watch while he is a ſlee p, and be his Guard whilſt he 
takes his reſt, | 


Peg. Yes, forſooth. | 
Enter Arabella /ooking in at the door, abſconding. 
Arab. I have heard all ſo far, but now ]'I1 venture 


to peep, and ſee a little. 


Wiſe. That Duty, Peggy, is to be done in this man- 
ner; Here, put on this = ilt Cap and Feather—ſo, 
now take this Lance in your > o, now let me ſee 
you walk two or three turns about the Room —ſo— 
now this are 2 to do moſt part of the night. 

Peg. Yes, forſooth, Nuncle; O dear, Aunt, are not 
theſe very pretty things ? 

Arab. The Fool's pleas'd ! O ſimplicity ! 

Wiſe. And this reſpe& muſt you ſhow in my abſence; 
for though I ſhall not be here preſent to night, yet up- 
on my Pillow do I here leave my Night-cap, which is 
the Emblem of me your Husband ; and you muſt ſhow 
all Duty and Reverence to that Night-cap as if it 
were myſelf. 

Peg. Yes, forſooth. 

Arab. O ridiculous ! 


Dood. Can ſhe be ſo very fimple to believe this ? 
| G 2 Wiſe, 
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Wife. Peace. let me alone And Peggy, though you 
may not hive been us'd to ſee this Duty of a Wife 
practis'd in the Country, yet this is the Duty of a Wife 
here in London when their Husbands are abſent, and 
nay muſt do as they do here in London — So now, Wife, 

et me fee you practiſe this Leſſin: begin your March 

make your low Curteſie to my Night-cap—ſo—rhis 
likewiſe mult you do when you leave off at break of 
day, as your Aunt will inſtru you: and this, Peggy, 
you'il be ſure to do, 

Peg. O indeeds, Nuncle—yes— 

Hiſe. So, now help to unharneſs her. 

Arab. I can hardly forbear any longer! 

Dood. ell, never was there ſuch a piece of Simpli- 
city as this ſeen before, ; 

Wiſe. Now will ſhe be watching all night, and a 
ſleep all the day; fo will ſhe be always free from the 
impertinencies of the World, and I can have no dread 
upon me in my abſence of her misbehaviour. 

Doed. Tis ftrange ſhe ſhould be ſo impos'd on. 

iſe. What ſecurity like this can Cach as you have 
with your witty Wives, who with their gadding a- 
broad, or ftaring out of Windows and Balconics at 
home, will draw all the Fool: flies in the Town buze 
zing aboat 'em, till they are blown, and their Reputa- 
tions tainted. 

Dood. Well, you have your hamour I ſay no 
more; but | would faia fee the firſt year of your Mar- 
ringe over, : 

[Viſe. Well, now I'll be taking my leave I com- 
mit Peggy to your cate-—you fee what task I have ſet 

er for all night: think I ſhall return to morrow ; 
bat if any thiag hinder-—every night whilſt I am ab- 
ſect let her do the fame ———— 

Aunt, Yes, yes. 

Miſe. Keep you the Key of her Chamber — about 

break of day go in and put her to bed et her ſlee p 
till Noon; then put her to bed in the afternoon again, 
and let her fleep till evening. Keep my doors ſhut all 
day—and let her remain thus in | Sax Soo So fare 
you all well till I ſee you again. — Adieu my Pegey. 

Peg. Adieu forſooth, Nuncle-husband. 

Wiſe. There's my beſt Peggy— I won- 


V. 
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1 wonder now what kind of Caution you give your 
VVife ; and what Security you'll have of her Behaviour 


in your abſenccom—_ Enter AKABELLAs 
Arab. A little better I hope than you have of your 
Miſtreſs Ninny there. | 
Wiſe. Is ſhe here ? 
Arab. But 1'il give her a Leſſon ſhall make her wiſer. 
Wiſe. Go, withdraw—— 
Arab. No, pray ſtay a little, 1'li keep the door— 


Lie there ſtool —— 


Dood. What Frolick now, Wife? 
Arab, Yon are going out of Town, Husbard ? 
Dood. Yes, Wife. | 
Arab. Do your Duty then, and come and kiſs me 
Dozd. Ay, with all my heart, Wife. 
Arab. Nay, come not round —but over the ſtool-— 
nay, jump, jump; come over for the King. — here — 
[Doodle jumps over and hiſſes her. 
Dood. So, there, Wife. 
Arab. So now back again this way- for the Queen. 
[5he goes round the ficel, and he jumps back again. 
Dood. So, thou art ſuch a Wag, Wife. 
Arab. There's a Hushand for you-— Lock you little 
Gentlewoman, your Husband has taught vou your 
Duty, now do you teach him his, and make him do 


this every night and morning—you muſt learn your 


Husband to come over and over, again and again, and 
make him glad to jump at a—— Il tell you another 

Wiſe. She'll ruin all my dung here — good 
ncighboar take your Wife home —— 

Arab You teach your W ife to reverence your Night- 
cap—Look ye, . Mittreſs Peggy. take his greaſy Night- 
cap thus, and throw i: down ſtairs, and him :fter it. 

Wiſe. Away, Pegey, awa; —this is a Mad-woman— 
ſce how ſhe flings about—away, or ſhe wil! tear thee 

Peg. O La! Aunt—Annr! [to pieces. 

Aunt, Ay, come away, Pepry—away — 

Wiſe. So, ſo; lock her up. i. alioom ti | they are gone. 

Dood. So, ſo, enough, Wife. thou haſt hd thy Frolick. 

Arab. Yon are a fine Man indeed, marry a Voman ta 
make a fool of her: you ſhall learn her more Wit, or 
every Wife in the er- Fug be her a” 

3 Vife. 
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Wiſe. Well, vour husband here may do what he 

_ with you—' ct me alone to give my Wife what 
nſtiuctions I thi k fir——1'd fiin ſee what courle 

hell take with you now. 

Deod. Why look you, my Wife has 2 good forward 
Wit of her own, and needs but little admonition; but 
you ſhall hear now what I tay to my Wife — Well, 
deir, I ſent for thee to let thee know I am a going, 
and to take. my leave of thee. 

Arab. Thirk you, Hyshand, 

Dood. Now, Wife, I need give thes no infirultions 
how to behave vourſcif while I am gone —| cruſt all 
to thy own diſcretion. 

Arab. | warrant you, Husband I have Wit enough 
not to do myſelf any harm; and for anv I do you, [I 
have Wit erough not to let you know it nd there's 
an old ſiying Husband, What the Eye ſees nos, the 
Heart grie ve not. 

Dood. Law you there , my Wife will have her Jeff, 
you ſea, | 

Wiſe. And this, Brother, you call her Waggery. 

Dood, Ay, ay. 

Arab. Therefore, Husband, as Buſineſs calls you 
from me, I think it my right to bid you make haſte 
back again; for though you carry the Key of your 
Treaſure with you, yet you cannot be ſecure, finco 
every Man has a Key fitted to the ſame Wards. 

Deed. Well, Wife, I durit truſt thes among all the 
Pick:ocks in Ezgland—1nd I have only one thing to 
tequeſt of thee, 

Arab. What is that! 

Dood. Oaly this —-—T hat till my return, to all im- 
pertinzat Men, that ask you any queſtions, or talk to 

you, avſer em all with Noa—-lert em ſay what they 
pleaſe, It Four anſwer ſtil] be No, no, no. 

Arab. Well, Husband, I gueſs at vour meaning ; and 
till I ſce you agoin, 1 will be ſure to ling no other Tune 
to any minner of Man bu: NNo—all that I anſwer or lay 
to 'em ſhali be nothing but—— No, n, no. 

Dood. You promiſe me ? 

Arab Yes —fincerely. 


Tool. What will you forfeit if you break your word? 
f Arab. 


W 
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Arab, The Locket of Diamonds you premis'd to buy 


me. 
Dood. Good ; bear witneſs, Mr. Alderman——T have 
done Wife. 
| Wiſe. And this is all the Surety you take? 
Deood. Yes. 
Arab. And a wiſer courſe than you hive tiken T hone, 
that le ves your Wife to walk about your Chamber all 
zight in Arinour, like an Enchanted Knight upon | 
tairy-Groa:d. | 


$ 1e. I with he may find it fo. 1 

| Dood Ay, ay, let rs ſce who'll ve reaſon to come i 
plain fiſt—Now, Wife, we'll be going to the Waters | 

1 de. 11 

1 Wiſe. We muſt make hiſte, or we ſlian't get things 

8 ready to go down this Tide | 

e Dood. Wite, you temembet your Promiſe ? 


Anas. Yes, 
A Dood. Thea, Wie, adieu. 
Arb. Di, da, Husband. 
Well! I is the word. What can he made of this No? 
Now let a NU man, if Cir.unflances hit 


u Once try evitkout her Toeugue to ſhow ber Mit. [Excunt. 

e 

Ti — i DEER) 

. 
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8 

Ente Towx rv, RamBre, Rogen, in the Street, 
Ram.“ O night, Frank, I am for a Bottle, or - 

- thing, with thee; my own ill Fortune an 


to f thy Counſel have at laſt converted me. 
* Town, Do you think you thall nor relapſe? 

Ram. I have not the leaft inclination now to any in- 
ad trigue, except it be with thit foolith lietle innocent 
ne thing I told you Lmet laſt right ; and the thoughts of 
ay her are tranſitory; one Bottle will waſh 'em from my 

temembranece. | 

Town, Now | have hopes of thee. 

Ram, Henceforth [il revet mike Love my Buſineſs; 
ed? if 1 fiad a Lady willing, ang a fait opportunity pre- 
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ſent, I'll nick the critical minute, go my way, and 
truſt Providence for ſuch another. 

Town. Right, ſo much I allow. 

Enter An anELtLA and ENGINE. 

Arab.T his walk inDraper's- Garden has done me good, 

Eng. 'Twas a fine Evening but it's grown dark on 
th - ſudden 

Town, What Women ate yonder? 

Ram. None that ſhall divert me from my Reſolution 
of going to the Tavern. 

Eng. If we had met Me. Ramble in our Walks, 
Madam ? 

Arab. I utterly declare againſt that nnfortunate 
Gentleman—— but it his Friend Mr, Townly had come 
in my way 

Eng. You could not haye diverted yourſelf now ! 
think on't; you are def wn obligation to ſay no- 
thing but No 

Arab. You ſhould have ſeen how I'd hive manag'd 
that Mo to the beſt advantage, to the Confuſion of my 
Husband's ſtratagem I E. to be out-witted, and 
long to try what I could make ont. 

Enter Aunt, with a Candle. 

Aunt within. Fire, fire, fire. 

Ram. Ha, fire? let's be gone, I ſhall never love 
ce ſince laſt night. | 

Aunt. Fire, fire, fire. 

Town. Where? where, Miſtreſs ? 

Aurt. Alis a diy! here, in this houſe; fire, fire. 

Arab. Is not that Mr. Ramble? ML 
p Eng. Yes, and the other Townly, the Man you wiſh'd 

or. 

Ram. This is the old Gentlewoman that was with 
that innocent little Creature ſhall find her now, 

Aunt. Fire, fire ——— 

Ram. Have patience, we'll all help you: Come 
Townly, Roger, here. 

Town. III follow you. 

Aunt. Oh I thank you Gentlemen-- Ah, fire, fire, fire. 

[Ramble, Roger, Aunt, exennt. 

Town, So, let him be for the Fire I'll be for the 
Lady —— — 5 

Eng. Madam, he comes this way. Arab. 


. 
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Arab. R un in o' doors, I'll follow you. [ Exit. Eng, 
Town. Madam, I am your moſt humble Servant. 
Arab. No. 


Town. E'gad but I am, and will if you pleaſe. 
Arab No. 


Town. Will you give me leave to wait on you ? 

Arab. No. 

Town. Nor ſtand and talk with you a little, dear 
Rogue 2 | 

Arab, No. 

Town, Iam in Love with you; will you be hard- 
hearted to a Man that loves you. 

Arab. No, 

Town. By Fove T would kiſs thee for that, but that 
I fear twould put you out of humour. 

Avab. No. 

Town. T hit was kindly faid—there=[ X ſes ber. 
Now (hail I wait on you to your door ? 

Arab. No 

Town. h, that ſpoils all again--do carry me to your 
houſe ——T'11 teal in unſeen and we'll diſcourſe ia 
private. 

2 No. A FRE 

Town. Do, my little pretty dear Rogue. 

Arab. No. , e K 

Town. Muſt I then be gone and leave you? 

Arab. No. 

Town. By her anſwering No to contraries, I find ſhe 
has taken a humour to ſay nothing elſe, I will fit her 
with Queſtians ; Now Lady anſwer me at your Peril. 
Beware you don't tell mea Lie: Are you a Maid? 

Arab. Ha, ha, ha! 

Town. She laughs at that——A Widow then ? 

Arab. No. | 

Town. A Wife ?—-[Arab. whifles] She changes her 
Note now, and whi'tles at that to let me know ſhe is. 
Is your Hnsband at home? 

Arnb. No. 

Town. Is he in Town? 

Arab. No. 

Town, Would you refuſe a Redefellow in his room 
to night if you lik'd the Man? 

Arah. No. Towne 
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Town, If I go home with you will you thruſt me out? 
Arab. No. 
Town. Nor if I come to bed to you ? 
Arab. No, no, no, no, no—— Ha, ha, ha. 
— — exit laughing. 
Town. Y'gad ſhe's run in laughing; I know not 
whether ſhe be in Earneſt or in el, but here's a fair 
4 for a night's diverſivn ; we have conelud- 
ed a Bargain in the Negative already, I'll in after, and 
give her earneſt of my Acfections to bind her ſare fo: 
the future [ Exit, 
Enter Py v. 5 
The Scene draws and diſ overs ber walking in Armour 
by the Bed=ſide. pF 
AMBLE and ROGER 
Ram. I have ſeareh'd all the Rooms below and can» 
not find her. 


Rog. She muſt be above then unleſs ſne be frighted 
and run away. | 

Ram. We'll begin with this Room and ſearch em 
all in order - ha! what Viſion is this? 

Rog. Viſion, Sir! Tam afraid the houſe is haunted! 

Ram. Tis ſhe, the very ſhe I look'd for Pretty dear 
Creature, will you ſtay to be burnt? the Houſe is on fare? 

Peg. Indeed! our Raule on fire? £ 

Ram, Why, did you not hear em cry Fire in the 
Street juſt now ? 

Peg. Yes, but they cry a great many things here in 
London, | heard em cry Oranges and Lemons, and a 
great many things, 

Rem. Oh! what innocence is here; they had forgot 
her in th- Fright, and ſhe might have been burnt alive 

Peg. But indeed, is our Houſe on fire? 

Ram. I'll not fright her-—I cannot tell, I think-— 
ſomething's —the—matter, Roger, run down and ſee, 
bring us word how matters go below pretty Crea- 
ture, what are you doing at this time of Night? 

Peg. lama Wife and t pleaſe you. 

Ram A Wife! what of thar? | 

Peg. Aud this is the duty of a Wife here in London. 


Ram, O Simplicity! what can be. the meaning of 


this? And how long have you been Married ptet- 
ty Miſs? 


Peg. 
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Peg. I was Married this morning betimes, - 

Ram. And where is your Husband ? 

Peg. He is gone 2 about Buſineſs, forſooth. 

Ram. And when does he return ? 

Peg. I do not know. 

Ram. And who dreſs'd you thus prettily ? 

Peg- My Uancle-husband ſhew'd my Aunt to dreſs 
me ſo. 

Ram, Your Uncle Husband ! 

Peg. Yes my Uncle-husband. 

Ram. What is the meaning of that? Now IT think 
anc, ſhe call'd the old Man Uncle that took her from 
me laft night, he has married her, and finding her 
{imple they have put ſome trick upon her. [- 
And to what end did they dreſs you thus? 

Peg. Why don't you know the Duty of a Wife and 
| ve here in London ? 

Ram. Of a Wife ! Yes: But what is it ſay you? 

Peg. It is to Watch whilſt her dead ceps, and 
to walk thus by him all night. 


Ram. Ridiculous! But your Husband you ſay is out 
of Town, 


Peg. Yes, but there is his Night-cap, forſooth, and 
that's all one, 

Ram. She's meerly impos d upon nds this all 
you know of the Duty ofa Wife? 

Peg. This is as far as I have learn'd yet, but Uncle 
will teach me more when he comes back 

Ram. Tis ſo; this is ſome trick of the jealous old 
Fool that has married her, Would you not thank a 
Man, pretty Peggy, that would teach you your Leſſon 
perfect before he comes ? 

Peg. O, yes. | 

Ram. Don't you think you could learn as well from 
me as from him ? | 

Peg. Ves; but they told me ſuch a one as you laſt 
night would cat me. | 

Ram. Bat-no body ſhall ext you wiiift I am with 
you, and I will tay with you io night, and tike 
pains to inſtruct you in the whole Zucy of a Wife. 

Peg. Will you indeed? 
Ram. Lord, Lord, ſhe's willing too, ſhe has yew 

; . ik 
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Wit than I thought for. Yes indeed will I, and no 
Mrs. Peggy, you matt lay by this Lane, and theſe E 
things, and go to your Bed. | ſho! 

Peg. But my Uncle. husband faid I was not to go toll fore 
Bed till morning that Aunt came to me, and that I was uin 
to do fo all night, and he will be angry, and Aunt tod J 
me God won't bleſs me if I anger my Husband, 4 

Ram. Never was there ſuch a little fool as this] bor 
But your Uncle-hushand came to me and told me bel * 
was miſtaken, and bid me come to you and teach yu! 4 
the right Duty, and bid me tell you, that you muſh © 
goto bed and do as I'd have you, 


Peg. O then indeed III go to Bed and you'll come} wi 
and reach me. | we 
Ram. Ay, ay, do dear pretty Peggy, and m ke haſte * 


YT Exit Peggy. 19 
Enter Rod E. [ BBY 


Rog. Sir the Fire is quench'd, twis only a Basket or Pl: 
two that took fire and blaz'd in the Kitchin-Chimneyf , 
and caich'd hoid of the Mantle-tree, tis all out now. ſh: 

Ram. Where's the old Gentlewoman? ha 

Rog. She's ſeeing the houſe clear of the People that Fo 
cime in ro help. 

Ram. Steal down then and flip out amongſt the ref}, 
take no notice of any thing; 1 be at home two or 
three hours hence, or early in the morning. 

Rog. Ay. ay, Sir, I'Il not diſturb you with crying 
Fire again if you don't. £275 Ko 

Ram. I muſt not venture into Bed, the Aunt will be 
here in the morning. Let me ſee, how ſhall I get 
ont, —there's a Falcony in the great Room, a little 
before day I'll make my eſcape — I'll bolt 
the Chamber door and ſecure myſelf from a ſur prize on Þ 
that fide. Now to my little ſweet dear piece of inno- 
cence, that little, pretty, ſimple, fooliſh thing. What fu 
Pleaſure ſhall I have to teach her her firſt Leſſon? I If © 
am almoſt out of my Senſes with Joy. 

How |['lI mouſe ber and touſe her and tumble ber till 

morring, v 
But little drea ma the Bridegroom he i to be horning. [Ex. 
Enter LOVE DA, and EUGENIA. 
Love, Mult I be gone then to morrow _— l 
Ugo 


— 
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Eug. So my Husband has reſolv'd; he is afraid you 
ſhould be Ul- if you ſtay here in Town, and there- 
fore is writing to a 1 at Briſtol to enter 
tain you, he has provided for your Journey and ſays 
you mult go very early. 

Love. O unlucky Accident, how he cuts off all my 
hopes! I cannot think of parting with you. 

Eug. What will you do? you muſt go from hence. 

Love. To be defeated after I had wrought myſelf in- 
to his Family, not to gain one hour's privacy, one mi- 
nute's enjoyment of my Love, both to be refolv'd and 
willing, and yet diſappointed: hard Fate! I wiſh L 
were now a Conjurer indeed, that could deceive him 
witha falſe Creation of your Likeneſs in his Bed, whilſt 
you were in my Arms, and I panting on your Boſom. 
Dear Eugenia, I am almoſt mad, cannot you now once 
play the Conjuret for me? 

Eug. 1 will try my Art in ſpite of Fortune, Love 
ſhall yet play out the Game, the Cards are now in my 
hand, and I'll deal about once more in hopes of better 
Fortune, 

Love, Kind, dear Woman. 

Enter | axs, 

Eug. Fane, has your Maſter almoſt done his Letter? 

Fane, Yes, Madam, he is coming down. 

Fug. | hear him- - ſtep you into the next Room, liſten 
at the door, but make no noiſe—away— | Love. exit. 
Enter Das u Y ELI. 

Daſh. Where, where is Valentine, not come down yet? 

Sug. Yes, Husband, but I have ſent him to bed again. 

Daſh. How fo? I muſt give. him my Letter that he 
may be gone early in the morning. 

Eng. But I afſure you I think it not convenient you 
ſhould recommend him to any Friend, or entertain 
him yourſelf ; he is not the perſun you take him for. 

Daſh, What mean vou? | 

Eug. And his Qualities, ſuch as you won't like 
when I mall give you a farther Account. 

Daſh. Speak plain, Wife; what is it you wean? 

Fug. I mean, he is a very imuulent Raſcal, and on- 
ly fi: to be kick'd out of doors, 

Daſh, What has he done ? 


H Eug, 


—— — 
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Evg. I know not whether he made a £1: Conſt rudi. 
on of my extraordiniry cr» to hide him in my bed to 
day when he was in langer - ebe kill d, and inrerprets 
it Kindneſs and Love to hi in ee particular man- 
ner; but he had the impudes nod when you al 
were gone to write your Lett-r, „ien me tht his 


coming here was for my f ke, 1nd ehe it woild break a 

his Heart o leave the hon'e till he had accompi:ih'd his | 
Daſh. Meaning a Defign on you? [Deſign. 4 
Eug. Yes. el: 
Daſh. A Rogue ! | 
Eug. Or that he ſhould be miſerable all his Life after, 


and hop'd, that ſince time allow'd him not further op- ff x 
portunities of Courtſhip, | woul4, without Ceremony, 
* * to _— of Be! from you when you were 
alk alleep, and flipping on my Niohr-gown, meet him 
under — — books in the Coden. f * 
Daſh. So, ſo. a 
Eug. If, ſays he, your Husband chance to wake and 
miſs you, hay in excuſe, yon were hot and could not I ou 
_ and went down to cool you and diſpoſe you to in 


Reft, or that you went to Prayers, 
Daſh. Very diiaty Rogue—-Was this his Buſineſs ?, ; 
Eug. You never heard a Man fo confident, and fo 

urging, Sure, Madam, ſaid he, ſince | Fave adventard | 


ſo much for your ſake, you will not be /o * 2 to let me 
loſe my labour and go unrewarded. No, Sir, ſaid J. | 
will be kinder than ſo, you {hall not go unrewarded, I hir 
I mill meet you as you deſire. F 
Daſo. Whit meant you by that, Wife? _ 
Eug. To be revenged of him for his infolence ; now on 
that he may not loſe his Reward-—- I would have yon 3 
dreſs yourſelf in a Nizht-gown and Pinners, and go 
down in the dark, take a good Cudgel in your hand, Bthe 
ity in the Summer-honſe til! he comes, and dru> him | 
ſoundly, then turn him out of doors, ——You way lec tic 
Fane be with you to help you. > 
Daſh. I am glad you have diſcover'd the Rogue; tht tho 
(ail be his puniſh meat; ] would not for 3 1001. 1 had E 
ſent him where [ intended, an iniwvient Dog loſe nisfl 2 
Libor, Vil gig: Aut fruits of bis Labour, — fant ſs ! 
Fave. eit. tor 

| Daſh 
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Daſh. Get me 1 couple of good Cudgels quickly, and 


meet me below in the Garden 

Fane. Yes, Sir. 

Eng. Husband, yon had beft have ſomething white 
abont your Head-- Fane, help him to ſome Pinners and 
a white Hood, ard put him on your Night-=Gown. 

m_ Ay, do fo, here, hete let me put them on 

nickly. 
5 Eug. No, no, go down into the Garden and dreſs yow 
there, that you may be in the way when he comes. 

Daſh. Fane; bring em below then. Wife, go yon 
ro your Reſt, I'll bring you the news as ſoon as cer 
I have met with him. Iii baulk him for Aſſigna- 
tions, a Rogue, Cuckold a Citizen, 


Eug. Ay do, Husband-——-TI'll pray for your good 
ſucceſs. 
Daſh. Cuckold the Foreman of an Iznoramms Jury, 


a Dog a Son of a 
Eug. Fane, make haſt down to him, and when you go 
our, Spring-lock the Garden-door that he may not get 
in again, and be as _ in dreſſing of him as yuu can. 
Jane. Yes, yes, Madam. } £ x48: 

Eug. Come, Sir, come from your Poſt. 

. Enter LoVEDUAx. 

To ve. Dear Creature Witty Rogue. 

Eug. How do you like my Invention? 

Love. E'gad you puzzl'd me at firſt. —when you told 
him I was not the Perſon he took me for, I beg in tœ-to- 
Eug. An hour is our own by this Invention. 

Love, Let us retire, Lugenia, and make the beſt uſe 
ont wecan. 

Eug. But do you think how to come off at laſt? 

Love. I'll think of nothing but thee at preſent, and 
the Heaven I am going to enjoy. : 

Eug. But let me tell you that's a neceſſary conſidera- 
tion. 

Love. Love claims our preſent thoughts. We'll make 
thoſe reflections in our breathing Intervals. 

Eng. I' tellit you anon in a word. 

Love. Ay, ay, anon, let it be anon, Jam now eager 
5 Racers in view of the Poſt, methinks Jam flying 
to't,——-Now I will plunge in Bliſs, and be all Rap» 

2 


dure, 
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ture. all Fxtacy, already I am all on fire, my Soul is 
in 2 blaze, and while we talk I burn in vain, 

Eug. And vain is talk when opportunity requires 

t formance. 
Lee. Come then And let our Joys no m—— 
n 

Whillt Love has Power, and Beauty can be kind. ; 

| = [ Exeunt, 
Enter W1SEACRnES and DooDLrE. 

Dood, It was very well the Matter of the Ship came 
vp as he did, for if our Boat had put off at the be- 
rinning cf the Tide, we had miſt him and gone down 
on a Fool's Errand, and it would have vexed you to 
have luſt the firſt night's Lodging with your Bride for 
2 cold Voyage to no purpoſe. 

W:ſe. I am well vieaſed it fell out ſo luckily, Now 
will I got» my little Wife, whom [I ſhall find upon 
Duty, taking ſhort turns by my Bed-fide. — Well, 
Ecother, I] ain mightily pleaſed with my Invention, 

[Wilſe. knocks at the door, 

Doo d. Tis a ſtrange one in my Opinion. 

Wiſe, Yes, but a fafe one: ke:p a Woman from ſleep 
at night, and you ſecure her from Temptation all day, 
for then ſhe'll be drowſy and lying upon her Bed, 
whilit others are gadding about, and giving occaſion, if 
not ſceking themſelves. 

Doed. I think it a great deal of Cruelty in you fo to 
torment a poor innocent, I am glad for her ſake our 
Voyage was ſo luckily prevented, that ſhe may go to 
Bed and receive better Inſtruftions ; what will ſhe ſay 
when {he finds you have deccived her:? 

[Wiſe, knocks Aga. 

Wiſe. IJ have a Silvo for that. I'll tell her that was the 
Duty of aWife to a Husband in his abſence, and ſtill keep 
her in ignorance, that I may have her at a ſa:e Lock 
whenever I have an occaſion to go a Journey hereafter, 

Dood Well, and I wn go home to my Wife, and un- 
charm her Mouth and ſet her Tongue at Liberty, I 
can't but think how pleaſant a Scene it would have 
been if any of the Courting. Fops of the Times had 
accidentally met 1 Wife a walking and gone to pick 
het up, to hear the Fools run on and cry, * al 

wail 
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ait on yon? Will you accept of my Service? You 

are very pretty, and hundred ſuch fooliſh ſayings, and 
5 Þ ſhe ſtill anſwerirg nothing bat No, no; how they'd 
: have been puzz1'd and ſhe have laugh'd the while. 


Wiſe, Ay, Brother. o body hears yet. 


) Dood. Knock harder. [Wiſcacres knocks again. 
Aunt within, Who's there? 


Fo Wiſe. *'Tis I, open the door. 
Aunt. within, | come, Sir, I come, 
s Dood. Now I'Il bid you good night. 
” W:ſe. No, you ſhall ſtay and go in with me, and ſee 
u | how obedient my Wife is, and then be Judge how 
much better my Security is than your's. 
1 Dood. But what pleaſes you don't pluaſe another; I 
like my own way (till. 
1 Enter Aver. 


Aunt, Tndeed I did not expect you back to > 
n IWiſe. We met with News then prevented our Voyage 
to Graveſend— gut what ſmell is this about the door * 

8 Dcod. Here's 2 ſrnell of Soot ard burning. 
Aunt. Alas! after you went the Kitch-neChimney 


PI was on fire; I was frighted out of my Wits, we had 
Yr Ef the Houſe full of People. 


= Wiſe. How, Fire! 

Aunt. Thank Providence is was quickly ont, it did 
no great harm, all is ſafe, 

Wiſe. How do's Peggy, was not ſhe frighted ? 

Aunt. She poor thing is upon her Duty is you directs 
ed. —.ſhe was cloſe in her Chamber and knew not hin 
Jof the Fire; I wonid nor tell her for fear of frighting 
her. unleſs I had leen a great deal of danger indeed, 
b IViſe. Call her down, let us ſee her in her new 
mw Night-gears, 

1 Aunt. II tell her you are come 
Us Wiſe, Come, pray walk ia a little. 

| . [Doodle drops a Ghee. 

| Deod. Well, to fatisfy you 'I juſt ſtep in and ſee 
„II | 

) er, [Exeunt. 


[ Exi?, 


we Enter R 111 91, above in tle Belcony, 
" Ram, A pox of ill luck fill fay J, this muſt be the 
ll Husband oy his hard knocking: that a Man cannot lie 


in quiet for Cuckolds————he has broke the ſwreteſt 
H 3 rizht's 
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night's enjoyment=——But I am glad I have overcoms 
Fortune fo far at laſt, to get a ſnap at leaſt to ſtay m 
Stomach, though ſhe won't yet allow me a fall oak 
I hear ſomebody come up ftairs.—W hich way ſhall 
I get Gown? I muſt venture to hang by my hands and 
then drop from the Balcony, 

As Ramble is getting down, Doodle enters to look 
for his Glove, Ramble drops upon bim and beat! 
him down. 

Dood. W here have I dropp'd my Glove ?— It muſt be 
hereabouts. O! *tis here — —— ob, oh, oh, Murder, 
Murder, Thieves, Thieves 

Ram. You lie, Sirrah, hold your Bawling or I'll flit 
your Guller. Exit. 

Dvod. Ah--ah—ah—He is gone — now if I did lie, 
and he's no Thief, then is the buſineſs yet worſe, He 
dropp'd from the Balcony, was all unbutton'd, he has 
beca dabbling with the Bride, —ay, ay, tis ſo 

WISEACRES re-enter. 

1e. What made you cry out Murder and Thieves 
was yo {ct upon? or did you (ce any bedy about my 
Houle ? 

Deod. Returning to look for my Glove, I did ſee ſome 
body, but belie -e I was miſtaken, it was no Thief, 

Wiſe. What then? 

Dood. Some body that came to relieve your Wife 
from that odd duty you put her upon, I believe fhe is 
vat of her Warlike gears by this, 

Wiſe. Pray unriddle 

Dood. Nay, methinks it is no Riddle, when a Man 
ia the night all uabutton'd, ſhall drop from your 
Wife's Balcony and run away. 

Wiſe. How | a Man drop from the Balcony ? —— 

Dood. Even ſo; I ſuppoſe your knocking at the doot 
alarm'd him, and juſt as I came forth to look my 
Glove, he jump'd Jown upon me, best me all along, 
and run away —— 

Wife, * © was ſome Rogue that Jurk'd in my houſe, 
e'cr fince the Fire with deſign to rob—and our knock- 
ws lcat'd him. 

Dood. Such a thing may be indeed — but the Rogue 
wis very fine, be look'd more like a Thief that would 
ſteal youc Honour, rather than your Moncy. Re-ente 
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Re-enter Aunt, 

Aunt. Ah! Sir, IT fear you will be very angry. 

Wiſe. Why, what's the matter, I am not robb'q 2 

Aunt. No but Peggy 

Wiſe. What of Peggy ha ——— 

Aunt, Without my knowledge, and contrary to your 
Orders, was going to Bed. 

Dood. Now, Brother. 

Wiſe. To Bed, into Bed? 

Aunt. Yes, into Bed indeed. 

Wiſe. Into Bed, in Contempt of my Orders and Com- 
mands: Monſtrous! 

Dood. Now where's your Caution ? 

Aunt. Nay, I told her you would be very angry. 

IWiſe. And what ſaid ſhe to that? 

Aunt. She ſaid no, you would not be angry; I bid 
her flip on her night-gown and come down to you to 
acknowledge her fault. 

ſe. Send her down to me quickly. 

Aunt, She is coming; being her firſt Offence you 
may forgive her, and let it be a Warning. | 

IViſe. It ſhall be no warning to you, I'll turn you 
out of doors for this, and for ſuch another I'll ſend her 
after you. 

Dood. Nay, nay, hear the Buſineſs before you are ſo 
angry. 

Wile. Co, call her down to me, 

Aunt. Ves, an't pleaſe ye, Sir. 

Wiſe. Leave your ducking and dropping, and tell 
her quickly. 

Aunt. She's here, an't pleaſe you. [Enter PEGGyv. 

Wiſe. Go, get you out a while, and ſtay till I call 
you; and let me deſire that favour of you, Brother. 

Aunt, Yes, yes. 

Dood. Ay, 1y, come, [Anvot and Doodle exit. 

Wiſe. Pegey, come hither; how durſt you negleg 
your Duty to me your Husband, and go to Bed? 

Peg. But I did not neglect my Duty. 

Wiſe. Went you not to bed hau ? 

Peg. Yes, but I went to Bed to learn my Duty. 

Wiſe. Did not I teach you what you were to do? 

Peg. But he taught me a better Duty than that you 
ſhewed me a great deal, | Mie. 
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Wiſe, He, what He ? this is ſome trick, I am abus'd: . Pe 


what He is this? F. : 
Peg. He thor you ſent to be my Maſter to teach me. BBD 

8 : , W 

that came whe the Fire was, and asked me why I Þ 


walked fo, 214 when I told him you bid me, he ſaid 
that was but the firſt Duty, but he'd ſhew me all the all | 
reſt, and teich me every night's Duty, and that you hav 


had ſent him to d » Co. V 

IWiſe. To do how ? gen 

Peg. Niy but ! caiwt tel] you how, but T haye leaen'd , 

a great deal of him, and if 1 were in Bed I could ſhew 3 
you. 

of W.fe You are a Baggesge 1 


Peg. Iadeed Uncle I] had forgot you told me I mutt c | 
call you Hiusband, and now Uncle-Hu.band, it was " 
ren times a better Duty than that you taught me, 


Wiſe, Very plezſant. 11 
Peg. Ves, yes, fo pleaſant I could do ſuch Daty all 
night long. 70 


Wiſe. Her Simplicity makes me mad; well, and H 
where is this Maſter ? when went this Inſtructor from Y 

on ? 
: Peg. I don't know, but after he had taught me my 
Leſſon two or three times, I fell falt aſleep, I don't 
krow how, an1 when I waked with the knocking at 
the door, I cou:d nor find him upon the Bed, but I 
thought I heard ſome body in the next room, 

Wiſe. Ay, then was he getting open the Balcony ; 
and what kind of Man was he ? 

Peg» He was a fine handſome Gentleman, methought. 

Vie. Ay, ay, you only thought ſo, *twas all but 
you: thought. There was no fine Gentleman, nor no 

ody that taught you any thine, 

Peg. Pur there wis though 

Miſe. No, no there wis not, 

Peg. But indeed, and indeed Uncle-husband there 
was, now, X 

WW fe. Peace, Iſtell you here was not; "twas all but 
a Dream. 1 ſygfe to a Conjurer before I wen, to con- 
jure up ſomething b. furs your eyes on purpoſe to make 
you thirk ſo, and to con jute you fſleep, and make you 
dream fo, I tell you it was all but a Dream, and the 
Conjater's Going, 
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Pee. Then Uncle-Husband ſpeak to him to conjure 
up ſuch a thing every night, and to make me dicam 
always when I am aſleep. . 

Wiſe. How ſhe torments me! 


Peg. Indeed Uncle=Husband it ſeemed to me juſt for 


A th: World as if T had been awake and I ſhould 
have thought ſo if you had not told me what you do, 

Wiſe. No, no, I tell you "twas all a Dicam; go, go, 
get you into Bed. 

Peg. Yes —But won't the Conjurer conjure ſo again? 

FHiſe, No, no, he taught me now; (a pox of his in- 
ſtructions) I'll come and conjure myſelf, 

Peg. But can you conjure as well as he did ? 

Viſe. Never was Innocence ina Woman a Plague be- 
fore : [aſide] Yes, I Il come and conjure as he did. 

Peg Do quickly then; but don't conjure no Fire, 
1 ſhould be frighted at that. 

Wiſe. Well, well, there ſhall be no Fire, go get 
you in, [ Exit. Peggy. 
How the Waſp has ſtung me ?- Here, where are 
vou? you may come in. 

Enter AuxTt and Dooprx. 

Aunt. T hope ſhe has ſatisfied you? 

Wiſe Yes, yesw—bur do you hear? if ſhe talk to 
you of any Fire that was to night, be ſure you tell her 
there was none, and perſwade her out on't ; for ſhe 
has been frighted at the difturbance, and talks ſtrange- 
ly of Conjuring, and has had odd Dreams, therefore 
be ſare yon fay there was no Fire. 

Aunt. Alas a-day-: 
reaſon | warrant you that ſhe went to Bed ? 

Wiſe, Ves, yes., go, not 2 word of any Fire. 

Aunt. No, no, not for the World; ——alas-a-day! 
alas a-day! (Exit. 

Doed. Now I hope you ſee the effect of having a 
Fool ro your Wile, 

Wiſe. Well, you may think as you pleaſe of the 
Man's jumping 2 the Balcony, and * falſe Con- 
jeCtares, but you are miſtaken; twas only a Rogne 
that would have robb'd me. 

Daod. You do well to ſubmir with patience to your 
misfortune, and give it the beſt — * Ay 

etc 


and being frightn'd was the | 


ly 
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hefel you by your own want of Judgment; I donbt 
not but you are convinc'd of your Error, though you 
won't acknowledge it to me. 

Wiſe. By your one, I am not yet convinced I was 
in the wrong, and have found no reaſon yer to change 
my opillion. _ | 

Dood. Nay, if your Wife's poing to bed, contrary to 
you Orders, and a Man's tumbling out of her Chame 

er-winedow, are no Arguments, I find you are invin— 
cibly ſtupid, or wilfully reſolved to maintain you: 
Error, ſo good night to you. 

Wiſe. The like to you. 

Dood. Bit e're I go, brother Alderman, let me conn- 
kel you to go in and teach your Wife a better Leſſon, 
or he'll turn over a new Leaf with you, if ſhe have 
not already.—ha, ha, ha,—a Wife that's a Fool———ha, 
ha, ha. [Exi?. 

Wiſe. Fare you well, fare you well. 

To have the Breading of a Woman to my own humour, 
no ſooner married but a Cuckold. ——Nay, to have her 
very flower of [nnocence ſnatch'd from me; how ſpite- 
fully has Fortune fruſtrated my deſign ? But I will te- 
ſolve to go in and go to Bed to her, diſſemble my Grief 
and ſeem Content-— though it will be a ſharp Corro- 
five to my mind—h1! here comes a Gentleman, it may 
be my Wife's Iaſtructor— I'll ſtand by and obſerve if 
he hanckers about my Honſe, or leers up at the Win- 
dow, that I may know him another time. 
Enter Towxry. 

Town. Ha, ha, h2—-Jo, no, no—Ha! what's here? 

Niſe. Who is that, Mr. Towzly ? 

Town. The fame, Sir, is it you Mr. Alderman Wiſes 
4 1612 

Wiſe. Yes, Sir-—you are in a merry humour, where 
are you going fo late. 

Sms I was going tothe Tavern to a Friend to tell 
him the 8 adventure I ever met with, 

Wiſe. This may be concerning my Wife— F[aſfide. 
Pray what was it, Sir ? if it be no Secret, ſure it was 
very pleaſant you are ſo merry after it. 

Town. Going along the Street to night, it was my 
Fortune to offer my Service to a Lady. 


Wiſe, 
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Wiſe. Ay, ay, a handſome Lady cannot eſcape you 


Gentlemen. 

Town. Handſome or not I don't know, for ſhe was 
muffled up in her Hoods, and IT could not fee her Face. 
— But I have h:d three or font hours of the ſweeteſt 
enjoyment Man ever had with Woman, 

WW:ſe. T hat was pleafaat indeed, Sir,—This was the 
Man. 

Town. This Lady had taken np an odd humour to 
iv nothiug but No, no, 

Wiſe. No, Sir, ha! 

Town. Yes, Sir to whatever I (aid ſhe wonld anſwer 
nothing but N9——not a word could I get from her 
but No, no, no. \ 

Wiſe. Ah! brother Alderman——this was his Wife. 
Now will | go and ſtop his Mouth— he will be prating 
elſe on't. Do you know who this Lady was, Sir? 

Town. Not I. 

Wiſe. Nor you don't know her again if you ſhould 
meet her; 

Town, Not TI. 

Wiſe. A witty Woman e'faith,—Are you obliged, Sir, 
to go to the Tavern you were ſpeaking of ? 

Town, Why do you ask ? 

Wiſe. Becauſe I have a great Curioſity to hear this 
Story at large, ard if you are not engaged, I would 
lefire your good Company at a Neighbour's houſe 
where I am going to drink a glaſs of Wine, and as 
ve go you my tell it me with all the Cireumſtauees 
it maſt needs be very pleaſant, and worth nearing, 


Town, Well, Sir, I'il wait on yon, and as we go 


you ſhall hear ir all. 

Wiſe. Come, Sir, it is but jaſt by here. [Exeunt,. 

Enter Dooprte, Arantrra, and EN CISE, in the Garden, 
Deod. Wite, I am glad to find you up, but am ſorry 
thou art in pain. 

. ab. 1 was ſo extreamly troubled with the Tooth- 
ach that 1 could not f1:ep, and therefore got up to take 
2 walk here in the Garden, thinking I might reſt bet- 
ter afterward S— 


Dood.. Come, Wife, a glaſs of Sack will do thee no 


harm, I muſt drink a Glaſs or two before I go to Bed, 
to 


3 


„% — —— m— * 


96 The London Cuckolds. 


to take the rawneſs off my Stomach — and "twill do nd 
thy teeth good too 

Arab Nay, the Pain is pretty well abated now. Wir 

Dood. Come let us fit down in the Arbour then I D 

Arab. Mrs. Engine, run up and ſmooth the Bed, and 2 Bc 
lay the Pillows to rights. 1 

Eng. Yes, yes Exit. Ser 

Dood. Arabella, here's to the. F 

Arab. Thank you, Husband, T 

Deod. If I had happen'd to have ſtaid a Week away, to- 
bow wouldſt thou have long'd to have had thy Tongueſl ! 
at Liberty? | i 

Arab. No, I ſhould have done well enough. 013 

Dood. But Silence is very burthenſome to a Woman, Þ +0 

Arab. L confeſs the Tongue is our unruly Member— 
but you had no ſecurity in that, if I had had a mind to 
do you know what Silence you know gives Conſent. Im 

Dood. But if any of the fluttering Sparks had come 
buzzing about thee, thy Tongue would have ſo itch'd 
to have been at them, I haye known thee ſo ſmart up- 
on em at the Plays * 

Arab; Oh! I never do that but when you are there «© 
to defend me, for ſometimes they'll be rude and abuſe 
a Woman if they ſee her alone. 

Dood. O, rare Sparks of Chivalry, when they have x 
not Wit enough to talk to a Woman, have Courage 
enough to best her and tare her Hood and Scarf. 

Arab. Kusband here's to you. you are welcome home, | | 

Dood. 1ii>ck, ſome body knocks who canit beat | | 
this time of night ? | 

Arab. Pray Heaven my Spark han't found the way | 
back again. _— 

Enter TowvLy, VIS KIA ceESs, ENGINE. 

Wiſe. So when ſhe led you out blindfolded the gave 
you the ſlip. | 

Town. Yes. 

Viſe. Cunning Paggege. 

Erg. Here is Mr. Alderman iſeacres come to ſee yon. 

Doc d. How ! 

Arab. Ard Townly with him: Whit cin the mean- 
ing be of his coming again, and with Fury, ? (ide. 

Viiſe. Juſt as you parted from ine, foreign g can in 
Py 
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y head that I hid a mind to ſpeak to you about—— 
and meeting this Gentleman of my acquaintance, I 
brought him along with me to drink à glaſs of your 
Wine, Mr. Alderman. 1 

Dood. The Gentleman is welcome; I juſt call fot 
a Bottle. Sir, my ſervice to you 

Town. Your Servant, Sir. Madam, my humble 
Service ta you | 

rab. Your Servant—l am in amaze! [aſides 
Dood. Now pray tell me what buſineſs brought you 


te 


Wife. Pray ask Queſtions anon and have patieace 
to hear one of the pleaſanteſt Stories from this Gentle= 
man that ever you heard. Sir, will you do me the fa. 
your but to tell that Story again? 

Town. With all my heart, Sir, 

Arab. Sute he has not told him what paſs'd; I am 
mi taken if he could know me again. [ aſide. 

Wife. Come, Sir, begin. \ 

Town Gling along che Street this Evening when it 
was dirk, it was my Fortune to meet with a Lady, to 
whom | began to mike ſome little Courtſhips, but ta 
every ting I ſaid, ſhe anſwer'd nothing but No. 

Arab. Ha! 

Town, Nothing but No fill: whatc'er I ask'd her 
was No. 

Dod. Hum —— ſo, Sir. 

Town. Lask'd her if I ſhonld be her Servant, ſhe 
ſiid no; if ſhe would let me wait on her home, ſhe 
iid no, no, -ſtill. Ar laſt perceiving (he was reſolved 
to make no other anſwer, I ſtudied to ask ſuch ques 
ſtioas, and ſay ſuch things to her that if the anſwered 
no, it would pleaſe me well, 

Doed. Very good, Sir. | 

Arab. T ſhall be diſcover d—what ſhall I do? Caſide. 

Wiſe. Privy mind, Siſter, 

Arab. Ay, I da, Sir. 

Dood. Well Sir, and how then? 

Town I 1>k*1 her then, if be would not be angry 
if] wint hom with hear, inc ſaid no. | 
ſe N rother. | 
2 wand nut Mut the door agtinft me? No. 
1! 5: 88 If | Tun. 
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Town, If ſhe would lie alone to night ?-ſhe ſaid N 
Wiſe. No. ; 
Town. If ſhe would be angry if I came to Bed ti 
her ? No. 
V ſe. No, no, ſhe ſgid No Brother, 
Dood. Veil, well, I oblerye —Humb—— A 
Arab. 1 ſhall be undone if he goes forward. [afede, A 
Wife. Pray fie ſtill, Siſter, and mind this Story our. | T 


Arab Ay, I do * 
Liſe. Well, Sir, go on, you'll hear anon, Brother. 1 7 
Dood Yes, pray go on. Fel 
Town. So, Sir riss 
Arab. ir, my ve rvie to yon fi ſt. u 

" Arabella drinks, and whilf Townly and ſee Ip 
Nt Fer to fill the Glaſs, ſhe drops a Ruby Ringe 

into 4t- 1-owaly taiks o'er the Claſs. 5 

Town. Pray, Madam, giv+ me leave to fill. he 
Arab. Excuſe me, Sir, you ſhan't indeed. & 
Tou. Your Servant, Madam. Oo! 
So Til tell you Gentlemen, upon this T ſaluted the La- cl 
dy, and being now juſt come to her very door. 2 


Arab. Pray drink, ir 

Miſe. By and by, Sifter, pray let him go on. 

Town. In ran ſhe—in tan I, up ſtairs went ſhe—up 
went I after her; ſhe into her Chamber. —. I followed 
her; ſhe | cks the door—very glad was I; throws her- 
ſelf upon the Bed—down throws I myſelf by her 
or upon her, s you may guels, 


Arab. What hall I do! [ afide, 
fe, And not 1 word but No, (:id the Lady all this 
while: No, was the word, Brother. r 


Dood. Ay, yes, yes-— obſerve l obſerve. 

Arab. Come, Sir, pray begin this Lady's good: 
Health; you ein't but drink her Health for her kind- 
neſs, tins the lenſt you can do. | 

Town. Madam 1 irink it as long asT live for her ſake. 

Arab. Come.tnen, pray begin it co me. 

Tecon. With all my acart, Nidam. 

IWſe. Lord, Sifter, yoa are {2 full of interruptions! 
can't you let the Contieman goon with his Story ? 

Arab, I thought there had beea an end wacn he was 
got to bed to her. 

Jie. No, no, there's more pet. Aral. 
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Arab. Well, but the Gentleman may dr.nk firſt, the 


ie will me. 


Zown Then, Ma lam, my Service to you, here's a 


Mileaith ac Neat ve Lady. 


. Ott ita it every drop in honour of the Lady. 

Jr. Hi! a Ring in my Mouth—and the 15 '< 
LV — [-jp4e, 

Arab Come I'll pledge the Lady No's health 

Town. ell, to make my Story ſhortom——_ 

N e. Ay, Sir, the reſt of the Story 

Town. I hi4 the happineſs to tumble this Lady's 
Pelfme hours, behay'sd myſelf like a Man.- found her 
risk ar ative, but on a ſudden ſhe riſes from me, 
riucks n.c by the elbo to get up, then blinds me with 
rer h ifkerchieft, leads me out of doors a good way 
irom ner house, gives me a turn tound, and flips awa 
fr. me - hen 1 perceiv'd her gone I pluck'd off 
he: handkerchief, thi: King to fee where ſhe went in, 
het In ght be fo hippy to find this Kind perion an- 
o:ncr time, and turning back, methought I had a 
climple of her, but runt.ing after her ſtumbled againſt 
a great Store, fell down, and fo loſt ſight of her. 

Deed. Then you did nor fee where ſhe wentin ?—— 

Town, No; for with the fall I wak'd out of my Dream. 

Dood Why then all this is but a Dream. 

Town, Yes, Sir. 

Wiſe. How ! a Dream. 

Town, Ay, Sir, a Dream. 

Wiſe. Why, you did not tell me it was a Dream. 

Town. No, ir, that may be, for we arrived here juſt 
as we came to that part of the Story, which prevented 
me from telling you how [ awak'd. 

Wiſe. You told me you came then from the Lady, 
and was going home to your Lodging. 

Town. Yes, Sir: for when [| ＋ MY I was fo 
pleaſed with my Dream, and fo poſſeſſed with the Fancy, 
that immediately I got up and weat to the place where 
I dream'd I fell, to ſee if there was any ſuch Stone as 
I tumbled at, and if 1 found ſuch a Stone, to look if 
there were any ſuch Houſe thereabouts as methoughts 
I ſaw her ſlip into juſt as I fell, | | 

Deod. And found * ſuch Stone, Sir ? 

2 


Town. 
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Town. Yes, I found juſt ſuch a Stone. Do 
W./e. But would a Min riſe out of his Bed for this? Jon, 
Town l have vreat Faith in Dreams. To 


Iiſe. By your leave, Sir, you told me that yon put 2 Ning! 
ing upon the Lady's finger when you were upon the I Face 


bed with her. —1 
Town. I did ſo; now it work'd ſtrongly in my Fancy, thi” 
a — 1 k | 
that if | went abroad and could find any ſuch Store, * 
or a Houſe like that, ſome good luck or other would A 
bcfal me therezbouts. Lad 
Deod, And pray did any thing extraordinary hippen“ of h 
Toten. Yes, looking for the Stone I found this Ring, ſhe 
and cis evcactly ſuch a King as I Eream'a I put upon the q 
Lidv's finger. to 
Dod. This is wonderful“ l 
Tn. Stranger thingschin this have happen'd to me het 
upon account of Drearns, -— no! 
Dood, Now, Sir, I'li tell you, there's more in this | 
thin you are wate of-—! was this night to hive gone D. 
to Grateſend —and as J was tiking leave of my Wits, 
a Frolick took me in the heal ro make her promile, le 
tliat i? any Gentlemen ſhould talk to her during my by 
abſence, or ask her any quefions, ſhe ſhoald, to all 
they ſaid, anſwer nothing but No ; and there's your te 
Dream out tl 
Town. How, +ir! is this trac ?—— d 


Doe4. Ay indeed, Sir; here's my Wife, and here's My 
Mr. Alderman too can witneſs the ſame, 


Arab. Iwill aſſue yon, Sir, this is true, 1 
Vſe. Ay Sir, it is true. | 
Arab, He has brought all clear off. [ aſide. n 


"Town. Well, Sir, if the perſon that anſwered me 


was your Wife here-—T muſt beg your pardon if I have 
made you a Cuckold ——_— 


Dood. How, Sir, I pray? 

Town. 'Twas in a Dream, Sir, but fo ſweet a Dream, 
J could wiſh to dream it a thouſand times over 
O Madam, are yon my Lady No? 

Arab, Truly, Sir, knowing what my Husband has 
told you of my Promiſe : I much wonder'd all the while 
where the Story would end—I perceiv'd he was uneaſie 
and I was as much ſurpriz'd — it was ſo pat to our 


purpole, D ood, 
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Dood. Truly, Wife, I could not tell what to think 
on't, till J heard it was but a Dream. 

Town. Well, Mr. Alderman, I thank you for bring- 
ing me to the fight of the Lady I dream'd of, whole 
Face was the only thing in the World I deſired to fee 
—]) can't .lni-ft fancy bat T am in a Dream ftill ; me- 
thicks this look more like a Dream than the other. 

Wiſe Ay, ay, Sir—this is more like a Dream by half, 

Arab. Have a cate, Sir, the next time you have a fair 
Lady in view, you make no ſuch %umbles to loſe fight 
of her, that you may know where to find her without 
hewing. 

Town, And let Ladies have a care of leading me forth 
to Blind-man's. buff. GD 

Miſe. And I fay, let Husbands have a better ſtratagem 
hereafter toſecure their Wives, than learning*em to ſay 
nothing but N. 

Deed. You think then there is more in this than 2 
Dream ? 

iſe. Yes; and brought this Gentleman on purpoſe to 
let you ſee what is become of your No; there's a fine 
buſineſs indeed No — 

Dood. Hark you, brother Alderman, — carry him home 
to your Own ho.ſe, and let him ſee what's become of 
the Lidy upon Duty—and the Gentleman that dropp'd 
down from the Balcony ;—and what becomes of your 
No then ? 

iſe. You know not what you ſay, you are in a 
Dream; ha, ha, ha._— 

Dood. And I think your Wife was in a fine Dream, 
— What think you of a Fool for a Wife now ? —— 

Wiſe. As well as of a No witty Wife, ha, ha, ha. 

Town, What's the meaning of this, Madam ? 

Arab. They don't know themſelves, 

[Daſhwell and Jane upon a mount, looking 

over a wall that parts the two Gardens. 

F og Speak to'em, Sir, or their noiſe will ſpoil your 
eſign. 

Daſh. Hark you, Mr. Alderman, and you Mr.Alder- 
man there, | 

Town. Heaven ! what foul Fiend is that ? 

Arab, Neighbour Paſb well! 
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Dood. Tarn'd Corquean ! 

Wiſe. What means this ? 

Daſb. Yow'll fee anon. But pray in the interim leave 
your diſputes of a Witty Wife or a Fooliſh Wife, 
and learn by an example preſently, that you are both 
in the wrong, as [ toid you before; and now be con- 
vinc-d whit'tis to have 2 zeilous Wite. 

IViſe Why l pray what has% to (iy as to that matter? 

Daſh. A Villain has tempred my Wife to meet him 
in the Garden, here at this Sammer houſe when lam 
in bed, to commit his felonious purpoſe againſt my Ho- 
nour—— She has prov'd herſelf a virtuos good Vo- 
man, and acquainted me with the wicked Machinati- 
ons, and has alvifed me to dreſs my ſelf up thus, 
and to give him entertainment here in the dark in her 
room and fce how I am prepared to welcome him. 

Fane. Huik, Sir, the Garden door unlocks ——— 
the Traitor is coming. | 

Daſh. Hiſt! then be ſilent all, I pray. Put out your 
Candle, and go ſoftly to the Door tliat Opens out of 
your Garden into mine; I have unbolted it on this fide: 
When you hear a noiſe, come in, bat do not help the 
Roguethou7h he cry out never ſo; for I'il fo careſs him. 

Dood, No, no, lay him o 

IWiſe. Lay him on ſoundly. 


Dood. Come, follow me, and I'll lead you all to the 
Door. 


Town. Now if all this ſhould be Artifice between 

he Wife and her Gallant ? | 

Arab. Follow, follow; we ſhall be able to gueſs 
anon. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Lover pavin the Garden witb a Hunting-whip 

in bis hand, DasuwELtand )axE at a diſtance. 

Daſh. Fane, | hear him come Stand cluſe—be ready. 

Fane. | warrant you, Sir, 

Love, O that Heaven of Beauty I have left, that the 
ſweer enjoyment might have for Ages laſted ! 1'd be 
content to give a Year of coming life for every hour 
of bliſs: but I mait z while reſpit the memory of that 
Hippineſs and employ my thoughts how to come off 


with the Husband, for that is my preſent Task. 
Daſb. Hem —hcoemo— 


Love, 
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Love. The Cuckold hems ! little thinks he how he 


is connter-plotted, Hiſt witere are you? 

Daſb. Hiſt—tere, here —hiſt. 

Love. Oh my dear, art thou here? let me prepare 
my Arms to embrace thee, and give thee the ſweet en- 
pyment of my Love! receive it then in this kind, 
heatty Salutation ——— [whips Daſhwell. 

Daſh, Hold hold, hold. 

Love. 1'l] take dowa your Courage. 

Daſh Hold, help, help 

Love Make appointments in the dark! 

Jane. Wrong my Lady. [She beats him behind, 

Dood. Thry | a= him bravely, 

Wiſe. That we could bur ſee now. 

Town. Yonder comes a Light. 

Enter EuGE x1 a with a Lipht. 

Daſ»> Oh! Murder, Murder. Murder. Oh, oh, oh. 

Love. Did you think it could be my intention cver 
to wrong ſo worthy a Gentleman as your Husband! 

Daſh. Oh, hold, hold, youre deceived —-—- 

Love. No, lew'd Woman, tis you are deccived in 
your expeftation—Now I will go to your Husband, 
and acquaint him what a chaſte, good Wife you are, 

Daſh. Here, here, bring the Candle; I ſay you are 
deceiv'd —— 

" Eug. Well, Husband, have you met with him hand- 
ſomely ? — \ 

Love, Ha! Madam Eugenia; who have I been hand- 
ling then all this while, | 

Daſh. O Wife! I have been lafh'd and beat here 
moſt unmercifully. / 

Love, O Lord, Sir! is it you? 

Eng. How! have you been beaten ? Sirrah I'll have 
222 - ficſt tempt me, and then beat my Hus- 
and, | 

Daſb. Nay, nay, Wife — “ twas a miſtake, 

Love. O misfortune | have I been in juring you, Sir, 
all this while! 

Daſh. Nay, nay; Lam convinced it was well meant. 

Fug I acquintcd my Husband with your latentions, 
and ſent him in my place to be reyerg'd of you for 


your inſolence. 
Wiſe. 
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_ Wiſe. Mr. Daſowell, you have paid him off; ha, ha, 


ha, h 

Dood. Indeed, Neighbour, you have cool'd his Con- 

rage for him: Do not your Arms ake ? ha, hr, ha,— 
aſh, Woll, well; talk no more of it, he did it but 
to try my Wife for my fake; he meant no hart. 

Town. I find how the Cards have been dealt. 

Wife. Hark you Nei-;hhour Daſpwell ; now if your 
zealous Wife ſhould have put a pious Cheat upon you? 

Dood. is very {aſpicivus. What (hould make him, a 
Stra er, ſu z-alous co try your Wife for you ? 

Wiſe. I am afraid he has try'd her for u 
Neighbour. 

Daſh. Well, well, cenſure as you pleaſe : Bur this 
mi>fo, tune is 2 great ſatisfaction to me, I heard your 
Story e'cn now in the Garden, and I would not yet 
chang my Wife for her that a Man leapt from her 
Window, ror for the Lady No, of whom that Gentle. 
man dre:m'd ſuch a fine Dream there; ha, ha, ha. 

Enter Aunt, RAM ILE, and Watchmen. 

Aunt. Came, Friends bring him along. 

Town. How ! Ramble here ; 

Arab, My unluckly Lover! 

Watch. An't olcaſe yon, Mr. Alderman, there was 2 
cry of Theives at your door, we were coming from 


the Stand to you, we met this Gentleman here, rune - 


nir.p along in a very ſuſpicious manver. 

Wiſe. It was Mr. Ald-rman Doodle there that cry*d 
out Theiyes; but it was a miftake, you may let the 
Gentleman go. 

/ Dood. But I dare take it upon my corporal Oath, this 
is the Gentlaman that le ap'd down from the Balcony. 

8 —_———— — i 

eg. ray nuw thew him me quickly, pray now! 

Eng Lok - Sy they are all "nc, — 

Peg Oh Uncle Husband ! 

Wiſe. Vhat come you for? 

Peg. Indeed Husband Uncle my Aunt told me this 
Gentleman was carri-d away for Thief, and that he 
had robb'd you, ard mult be hang'd. 

Wiſe. And how then? 

Peg. And ſo I come to tell you he Role nothin- 12 
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7 faw ; he did nothing but teach me the Duty of a 
Wife, Did you, Sir ? 
Ram. No, no, pretty ore. 
' W:ſe. Go, go, you are in a Dream till. 

Peg. Oh but it was ro Dream though: Now I fee 
the Gentleman, I am ſare he taught me my Leſſon. 
Deod. Hi, ha, ha; there*s Sipnelicity for you, Bro- 
ther | 

Wiſe. Take her hence, 

Pes. Deeds Nurcle-Husband, T had not come here 
Dur for the fake of the Gentleman, 

Wiſe. Take her away or Vil break your Bones. 

Aunt. Ah woe is me! we flill b- all hann'd, all 
hin»'d. [Ex Aurt and Peggy. 

Eng, Mr. Allerman, much good may d'ye with your 
foxvlith innocert Wife. 

Arab. pray, Sit, what think you? is ihe ſo very in- 
no-ent ? 

Ram, Faith, Madam, I think ſhe has geod Natural 
Parts. 

Arab. But for a Woman to kiſs and tell; Oh hi! 

Daſb. Now Mr. Alderman you ſee the effects of ha- 
ving + lilly Wife; and now I hope you are convinced? 

Iife. No. no, ne'er a hit, and ſo pray concern 
ye ur ſelf with, our zealous Wife there, who was above 
3: her Devotions; and when the zealous fir was over, 
ſent that Gent eman there to chiſtiſe you in the Gar= 
den for ycur folly. | 

Diſb. Well, well, ha, ha, ha. 

Wiſe. And you Brother Ali-rman. corcera your ſelf 
with your NÞ Stratagem, and your N witty Wife 
for ſhe his doe Nu thing , and you are N — 
Cuckold goo night to you, 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. 

Wiſe, Henceforth I'll k: er her und-r Leeb and Key, 

And ne'cr more truſt a Wite's hnplicity. 
[Exit Witeacres, 

Arab. Sir, 1 find you are the Chatitable Man thit 
has inftratted the Ignorant. 

Tow, Yes, yes, he has taught her more Wit. 

D.ajb. Now, Sir, give me leave to make peace with 
you for this Friend of mine, and forgive him his con- 
juriog, Ram, 
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Ram. How! Valentine Toveday, my Friend; were 
ou the Conjurer then? How long have you been come 
rom Hambargh ? 


Daſh. How! Valentine Loveday ! and from Hambargh ! 

Love. I am diſcover'd. 

Daſh. My Wife's former Servant, nay, then I fear 
there's ſomething more in this Buſineſs than I yet ap- 
prehend. - 

Town. Yoa have made Miſchief, Ned. 

Daſh. Pray, Sir, haw came you to uſe this Trick to 
get i-to my Service? I — ns” at my Brother to 
ſend Letters. 

Love, How I came by his Letters I'll acquaint you 
hereafter. Some Friends of mine at Hamburg), who 
went lately from Enpland, told me, fince ſhe was mar- 
ried to you, ſhe had forfeited my good Opit ion, and 
loft her virtuous Inclinztions—as they ſuppoſed, diſgu- 
ſted with har Marrizge.—The Truth of this [ retolved 
to know, purpoſinag never to marry, nor put truſt in 
Woman kin if ſhe was falſe ; but now I am afſar Jof 
he; Virtae, I will purſue my intentions of conuag over, 
and marry wich ſpeed. 

Arab. He has a quick Invention. 

Zug. I am neither beholdea to them for their Opini- 
on, nor you for your Belief. 


Love. And now, Sir, I hope you are ſatisfied, and 


give me your pardon, 

Dajh. Ay—yes—bur not ſo well ſatisfied neither. 

Dood. Ay, ay, Mr. Daſbwell, you may wall ſcratch 
your Heal , for all your W f-'s Virtue vol fee the 
Fruits of her Zeal upon your Forehead z ire long. 

Daſh. I would not yet change my Wife's Virtue for 
your Wife's Wit, Mr. Alderman. 

Dood. But Neighbour, I think, Conſideratis Conſide- 
randis, the witty Wife is yet the beſt of the three, 
Daſh. To that I anſwer in your Wife's own Di- 
ale&t, —No. 

Dood. Well, well; go in and anoint your back, 
Neighbour, you hare been finely Hogg „ha, ha, ha: 
— Sir, you are an excellent Flogger, 2, ha, ha. 

Town, How our Cuckolds laugh at one another ? 


Ram. Now I find how I loſt both my Miſtreſſes; Eu- 
genia 
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a genia repulſed me for you Toveday; and yon, Townly, 
- leap'd into that Lady's Saddle before me; but I am 
ſure of my pretty Fool whene'cr I can come at her. 


' Arab. Eugenia, I n»w (py the Hypocrite under the 
Veil of Devotion. I always had too good an opinion 

of your Wir, to believe you were in ear aſt; now we 

. kuow one another better let us meet tom row; eich 


con feſe the whole truth, and laugh heartil- at the 
Folly of »ur Husbands. 
Eug . With mine, you ſee, how ſmoothly matters went. 
He is a Cuckold, Cudgell d, and Content. 


Excunt Omnes. 
8 
EPILOGUE. 
K | 
. Ram. Ouze up ye drowſy Cuc ko dt of our Ile, 


We joe your aking hearts tio“ your forc'd ſmile, 
Haſt hence like Bees unto your City Hives, 
n And drive away ths Fornets from your I/ives, 
Route, Route, [ ſay, as do the nobler Deer, 
Parks when they the noiſe of Hunters bear, 
Foyn in a Herd for their d.jence, and there 
EreF Heir large Brau- Antlers in the Air. 
N A Viſion like to that methinks i th" Pit 
I fee, and every Cuckold is a Cit. 
But what provok'd the Poet to this Fury, 
2 Perhaps be's pigu'd at by th . Fury, 
And therejore thus arvnigns the noble City, 
Nb, there are many Honeſt, Loyal, Witty, 
And be it ſpike tothe Eternal Glories, 
There's not one Cuckold among ſt all the Tories. 
Yet flill he'll rail, and all the world will blame us, 
"Fil Billa Vera conquers Ignoramns ; 
"Tell you the Bullies of a Com <weal'h, 
Leave brening windows for a Lo; al Health, 
No, no, the Cloven Foreh?ads 1re the hies epho fend 
Their Vives & Bulling to their Mocchelds Friend. 4 
1 a $ 
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The Dofrine put into em does ſo trickle, 
They're pleas'd with nothing like a Conventicle. 

Mrs. Daſh. In me the t fe#s of zealous Wives you ſee, 
What ſay the Londen Wileacres to me? 

Mr. Daſh. You Wives of the laſt zealous Reformation 
On Huthanas Foreheads, to your Reputation, 
Do fir the Mark of their predeſtination. 
Tour Zeal's all counterfeit and nothing worth, « 
Although you have ſuch able Holders forth, 

Ari. Dood. What ſay you Friends unto a Wife that's? 


witty ? 

Have tou ſuch V. ve as | am in the City? 

Ald Dood. Yes, yes, by my troth, but the more 'i the pity 
They ll never be content with our dull ſport, 
& fon as Tories vifit em from Court. | 

Ald. iſe. Take warning too by me (dear City Friends) 
4 Wife like mine will make you all amends. , 
A pox upon't ! mine was a — Cheat; 
The ſillieſt of em all find out that Feat. | 

Mrs. ile. Tes, yes, let him that does deſire a Fool, 
To's IV iſe, make bofle and ſend ber here to School. 
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